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Breath-taking beauties, both of them! 


LOSSOM TIME AND BROCADE—two proud ad- 
ditions to the silver that received the 1950 
Fashion Academy Award! 
Biossom Time— youthful, completely charm- 
ing. Matchless blossoms emerging from slender 
leaves—a perfect replica of a living, growing 
flower. 
And in Blossom Time you get a balanced 
place setting — the Hower swings to the /eft on 


pieces that go to the /eft of the dinner plate, to 


the right on others. A new idea in sterlit 
flatware! 


o 
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BrocapeE— traditional in design, utterly lux- 
urious. With the textured elegance found in 
rarest fabrics, this is truly a pattern of distinc- 
tion. 

You'll want to see these exquisite new Inter- 
national patterns at your silverware dealer's. 
Why not see him today—and ask him about 


easy pay ment plans? 











by RUTH BAKER BOWMAN 


Spring Comes Riding. By Betty 
Cavanna. The Westminster Press. 
$2.50. Your money back if you're not com- 
pletely satisfied with this new book by the 
author of “Paintbox Summer,” “Spurs for 
Suzanna,” and other hits. Here, living just 
outside Philadelphia, we have the five red- 
haired Sanderson girls, their attractive par- 
ents, and—out in the stable—horses! Our 
heroine, sixteen-year-old Meg, the restful, 
literary member of the family, is beginning 
to feel vaguely dissatisfied with herself, and 
definitely outdazzled by her glamorous old- 
est sister, Joanna, who abounds in poise and 
beaux. Then Alan Randolph, a journalism 
student, comes riding onto the scene on his 
golden palomino, and Meg suddenly deter- 
mines to find out how other girls relax and 
laugh and say bright things to boys they 
like. There are stable chores, horse shows, 
an exciting Annapolis hop where Meg be- 
gins to learn the secret of popularity, and an 
affectionate family atmosphere that’s such 
fun you'll wish the book didn’t end on page 
197. 


= 


Mystery Beyond the Wall. By ELLs- 

wortH Newcoms. E. P. Dutton & 
Company, Inc., $2.25. Readers of this maga- 
zine who remember the popular serials “An- 
chor for her Heart” and “Window on the 
Sea” will especially enjoy these latest doings 
of Joan Andrews and Judy, her thirteen- 
year-old stepsister. “Mystery Beyond the 
Wall” sees the attractive Navy family up- 
rooted from the California base and, even- 
tually, established in Annapolis in the old 
Andrews’ mansion—right next door to Robin 
Hill, a spooky, boarded-up property with a 
formidable “no trespassing” sign and (rumor 
has it) an underground tunnel to the water- 
front. Judy, whose dreams of glory include 
a career as a famous detective, immediately 
ferrets out a mystery which she proceeds to 
unravel with more zeal than caution, while 
Joan’s storybook-perfect romance undergoes 
a crucial test. Plenty of Annapolis jargon 
and tradition here, along with fascinating 
guided tours around the Naval Academy and 
the old town in which it stands. 


EQ Cats of Destiny. By Famrax Dow- 
NEY and Paut Brown. Charles 
Scribner's Sons. $2.50. This attractive new 
volume for the cat fancier’s bookcase con- 
tains thirty-eight short, interesting chapters 
which all add up to overwhelming proof of 
kitty’s importance down through the cen- 
turies. First we meet Egyptian Mau, sacred 
protector of the temple granary, who lived 
a life of luxury and veneration and was 
finally mummified with elaborate care. Last 
comes Scoopy, present-day cat columnist for 
a Greenwich Village newspaper. And in be- 
tween are the annals of such notables as 
(Continued on page 57) 
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New Protection! Let the magic of new Ss a & by ™ 
Mum protect you—better, longer. For to- \ hr 
¢ 7 wor 45 apyearisto WE 





day’s Mum, with wonder-working M-3, 
safely protects against bacteria that cause 
underarm perspiration odor. Mum never 
merely “masks” odor—simply doesn’t give 
it a chance to start. 





Mum’s protection grows and GROW s! 
Thanks to its new ingredient, M-3, 
Mum not only stops growth of odor- 


New Creaminess! Mum is softer, cream- causing bacteria—but keeps down 
ier than ever. As gentle as a beauty cream. future bacteria growth. You actually 
Smooths on easily, doesn’t cake. And build up protection with regular ex- 

oa. oe ‘ : RE are ' 
Mum is non-irritating to skin because it clusive use of new Mum! 
contains no harsh ingredients. Will not Now at your cosmetic counter! 
rot or discolor finest fabrics. ae 

a= 


New Fragrance! Even Mum's new per- 
fume is special—a delicate flower fragrance New MA 
created for Mum alone. This delightful 
cream deodorant contains no water to dry Citar deodorant” 
out or decrease its efficiency. Economical 


A PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS 
—no shrinkage, no waste. 
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2. As | drown my woes, a class pal plunks down beside me. (A 


of nearly all my clothes! With the Class Carnival coming up, luring clothes-hound!) “Got my dress for the Carnival,”’ she beams. (I 
men to the lemonade booth calls for a “‘come-hither” gown. But sigh.) “Have yours yet?” (I grit my teeth.) “Made mine at the 
alack—and I do mean a LACK—my budget’s poverty-stricken! SINGER SEWING CENTER—cost next tonothing!’’(I get thehint!) 











3. Next day after school I tear down to the SINGER SEWING 
CENTER to enroll. Wonderful? It’s unbelievable!! For only $8 I get 
a terrific course. I learn to sew, cut, and style—and in the process 
I turn out a glamour gown! 


4. Comes the Carnival, [ wear my SINGER sensation. 
And the lemonade booth is a booming success, too! I 
never saw so many thirsty boys in my life! (P.S. My one- 
and-only has sipped and stared practically all afternoon 
... he says he wants to drink my lemonade a// the time!) 


Have you outgrown your outfits ? 


Don’t sulk just because you’re long on limbs and 
short on cash. With SINGER lessons you can have 
new clothes for a song! So don’t walk—RUN to the 
nearest SINGER SEWING CENTER and get all the 
details. (See the phone book for the address of the 
SINGER SEWING CENTER nearest you.) 





SINGER SEWING CENTERS , The velveteen dress illustrated requires 434 


yards of 35” material for size 13. The pattern 


There’s one near you fo serve you number may be obtained from your local 
SINGER SEWING CENTER. 


*A Trade Mark of THE SINGER MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
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ABOUT 
$9.00 


Soap 'n’ WATER EVERGLAZE® 
TAFFA-ROSE...the new wonder 
cotton with the rustle of taffeta 
... truly spot, soil and wrinkle 
resistant and guaranteed uncon- 
ditionally washable. Colors are: 
Fantasy Blue, Crushed Rose, Old 
Gold, Prairie Pink. 


In Philadelphia at JOHN WANAMAKER 
For other stores nearest 
you, write 









520 EIGHTH AVE, 
NEW YORK 18,N.Y 
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onnie Doon 


socks and anklets 


SLIPPASOX*—Bright and gay, cosy and warm, Bonnie Doon’s 
newest leather-soled Slippasox come in a wide variety of interest- 
ing patterns and color combinations—all in virgin wool. Sized as 
socks to fit 9 to 11. Illustrated here are: 





(on model) POMPON—ALL WOOL-—About $2.95. Hand embroidered floral 
design with bewitching pompon, to be worn straight or cuffed. 
{a) QUEEN—ALL "WOOL—About $2.95. Imported from England, a on, 
four-color jacquard pattern on a solid background. Note interest- 

ing striped tep. 


) NEW—anklets of ORLON**. Bonnie Doon brings you the first 
fu anklets in science’s newest synthetic, wool-like Orlon by duPont. 
__ All the: warmth of wool...easy to wash, no shrinkage problems. 

* Anklets of Orlon have a cashmere-like quality and the look of angora. 


(b) LORNY—About $1.50—Of wool-like ORLON, soft and absorbent, with 
heel and toe reinforced with nylon for super-wearing quality. White 
only. Sizes 9 to 11. 


Faas 





NYLONS —The magic wearability of nylon in quality anklets by Bonnie Doon. A wide 
variety of styles. Wash superbly, dry in a jiffy. All Shrinkprufe“, of course. Sizes 9 to 11. 


{c) BONNYLON—ALL NYLON—About $1.15. The finest classic anklet 
in spun nylon. White, pastels, deep tones. 


(d) HIKER—ALL NYLON—About $1.15. Your pet crew-sock—to be worn straight 
A or cuffed. Wears and wears. Always keeps its trim shape. White only. 
REG. PEND. 


+ pon Mbt reer. ALEX. LEE WALLAU, INC.. Dept. No. S-I1, 11 EAST 36th STREET. NEW YORE 16,'N. Y. 
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OTHER! Motuer! Where are you?” Anne called as she burst into 
the house. 
“In the kitchen, dear. What is it?” 


“Mother!” Anne’s voice was high with excitement. “Look! Look!” she 
squealed, shoving a soft little tousled-looking puppy against her mother’s 
cheek. 

“Why, Anne! Where—” 

“Susie Flynn gave it to me! She can’t keep it because she’s allergic to 
dog hairs. I know you and Daddy said I couldn't have a dog till I 
learned to keep my room tidy, but this little Djinn is of champion 
stock, besides being such a darling, and we would never have another 
gift of such a blue-blooded dog. Couldn't I take him now on trial, then 
if I keep my room tidy for—say three months—keep him? Mother, 
please!” 

Anne’s mother looked at her gravely. 

“All right, Anne, on trial, then. On trial for three months.” 

Three months from today! That would be Christmas Eve, Anne calcu- 
lated, as she lifted her face from the soft fur of the puppy, while her 
fingers still tangled in the fur under his throat. Never, never would she 
let him go! In the three months ahead she would keep her room tidy if 
it killed her! 

“Oh, Mother darling, thank you so much! I'm truly grateful, and I'll 
prove it to you. You'll never find shoes, blue jeans, sweaters—anything— 
lying around my room again!” 

Mrs. Gale’s serious expression broke slowly into a smile, as Anne threw 
her arms around her mother’s neck with the puppy included in the hug. 


The puppy could be Anne's after three months, IF- 
But that “if” caused plenty of anxiety . 
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Djinn was a darling! 


him at first 


Anne 
sight 


just had to keep him 


Illustrated by 





“Tl go upstairs right now and begin!” 

Anne leaped up the stairs with the 
puppy still held against her cheek. “I 
hope Susie isn’t as miserable as I am 
happy,” she thought. “How awful to be 
allergic to anything as adorable as this 
little Djinn, and,” she added to herself, 
as she opened the door on the hideous 
sight of her room, “how awful to have 
Mother allergic to untidiness!” 

For the next minute she stood in the 
middle of the room, staring despondently 
around her. At her feet Djinn started to 
chew the laces of the nearest shoe. 

“Anything left lying around is okay 
with you, isn’t it, my pet?” she said, pok- 
ing the little black nose lovingly with her 
toe. “If all my shoes were in a neat row 
in the closet, you wouldn't get a taste of 
those delicious laces.” 

No sooner had she pulled the shoe 
gently away from him, than he began 
crunching the buttons of a plaid shirt 
sliding off the nearest chair. 

Fifteen long, tedious minutes passed. 
The gang was due at Mary Withers’ to 
make fudge, but there was still more of 
Anne’s wardrobe outside the closet than 
in it. 

“Hi, Miss Hercules!” Her father’s 
broad shoulders suddenly filled the door- 
way. “How’s the Augean stable?” 

“Still horribly Augean,” she answered 
gloomily. “But—” A sudden ecstasy of 
joy banished the gloom from her face. 
“Oh, Daddy, you haven't seen him yet! 
Angel! Angel Djinn, where are you?” 

The next minute she was pulling the 
puppy out from under the bed, with her 
best red-leather belt dripping from his 
mouth. 

“Isn't he divine? Did you ever see any- 
thing cuter? You ought to see that little 
black nose go into a saucer of milk! 
Come on down to the kitchen, and I'll 
show you.’ 

“Don’t you think you had better fin- 
ish your job here first?” her father asked 
with a w arning note in his voice. 


Iw THE MonTH which followed, the only 
thing that could have increased Anne's 
happiness would have been to be able to 
take Djinn to school with her. His joy- 
ous wriggle of welcome when he heard 
her steps in the afternoon was some- 
thing she looked forward to all the long 
morning hours. Carried along by the de- 
light of owning this little soft darling, 
she even managed to keep her room 
up to her mother’s rigid New England 
standards of order, until one day— 

It was the afternoon of Halloween. She 
was sitting at her desk grappling with 
one of the most fiendish algebra prob- 
lems ever designed to torture a fifteen- 
year-old girl. 

“Anne!” Her mother’s voice called 
from downstairs. “Telephone!” 

“Guess what, Anne.” It was Susie 
Flynn, so excited she seemed hardly able 
to speak. “Frank just called Mother from 
college. He’s coming for the week end 
with two of his classmates, and they 


haven't any girls for the Halloween party 
at the Country Club tonight, and Mother 
says if your mother will let you go, I can 
go, and if you come right over this min- 
ute, she'll help us fix costumes. Golly, 
Anne, our first Country Club dance!” 

“Oh, Mother, may I?” begged Anne. 

“Well,” said her mother with madden- 
ing slowness, “I guess we can count on 
Susie’s brother to pick out nice friends. 
I think it will be all right.” 

Anne made a dash for the door. 

“Not out in the rain in that new flan- 
nel skirt!” exclaimed Mrs. Gale. “Oh, 
Anne! If youre old enough to go to 
dances, you should show more sense.” 

“Okay, Mother.” By the time she had 
reached the head of the stairs, the new 
yellow flannel skirt was unzippered and 
half off. Two minutes later she was out 
the front door, yanking her raincoat over 
the old brown corduroy. 


Anne Gate's first Country Club dance 
was all a first dance should be. Frank's 
friend Joe was as handsome as Mont- 
gomery Clift—almost! When they had un- 
masked before supper, he had looked ap- 
provingly at Anne and said, “Frank didn’t 
tell me you were so pretty!” 

If only she could have dreamed about 
that all night, instead of about some- 
thing as awful as that had been wonder- 
ful. When she stepped into her room at 
the hour when the witches were still 
riding the skies on their broomsticks, 
there to her horror was her little Djinn 
asleep in the softest of yellow nests—the 
new flannel skirt! Not only that, but the 
zipper, chewed free from its moorings, 
glittered between his paws! 

Anne spent the next morning labori- 
ously darning the chewed edges and fit- 
ting the zipper back into place. If there 
was anything she hated it was a needle! 
In spite of this most unpleasant of morn- 
ings, the yellow flannel skirt would never 
look the same again. 

“If you had hung it up, dear, this 
wouldn't have happened,” Mrs. Gale said 
quietly. “I'm sorry to say it, but it will 
have to be a black mark on the record.” 

“Never again. Never again,” Anne de- 
termined firmly. And for the next few 
days neither Mrs. Gale nor Djinn could 
find a shoe, a sock, or a shirt out of place. 

But on the eleventh day— 

“Hi, Mum,” called Anne, as she dashed 
into the house after school. “May I go 
to supper and the movies with Susie?” 

“Come upstairs, please,” answered her 
mother in an ominous tone of voice. 

“Mercy!” gasped Anne, suddenly re- 
membering with an awful, sinking feel- 
ing. Her room again! At the door stood 
her mother, pointing to the confusion. 

“I forgot all about it,” wailed Anne, 
staring at the mess. “I was coming back 
after breakfast to hang things up and 
then I began to play with Djinn and I 

. . just forgot!” 

“Look,” said her mother, picking up 
Anne’s favorite plaid shirt. 

The bone buttons lay on the rug, 
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back at the bewildered faces 
she started to run 


in the car, 





chewed into coarse crumbs; cuffs, front, 
and collar were chewed wet and ragged. 
And that wasn’t all. Shoelaces had had 
the metal ends chewed off. A belt under 
the bureau had been gnawed. 

“I thought you loved your dog, Anne, 
and wanted to keep him.” 

“I do, you know I do!” Anne’s voice 
was shaky. “Next to you and Daddy I 
love Djinn more than anything in the 
world. I just can’t seem to remember! I 
didn’t mean to leave my room like this!” 

Anne felt her mother’s arm around her 
shoulder. “It’s because Daddy and I love 
you so much that we want not only to 
teach you to be tidy, but to do things 
that are hard and important. If we have 
to take your Djinn away from you at the 
end of three months, it will be very hard 
for us, too; but because we love you we 
must hold you to your bargain.” 

“You wouldn't send him away! You 
couldn't!” 

“We will have to, darling, unless from 
now on the record is perfect.” 

In the days that followed nothing her 
teachers demanded worried Anne as 
much as the problem of her room—not 
the tough and tricky algebra equations, 
not the twisty irregular French verbs, not 
the endless history dates. It was all pie 
compared to remembering to leave oe 
room tidy enough for her mother’s rigid 
inspection. 

“Why don’t you tie a string around 
your , Mee to help you remember?” 
Susie suggested. 

“A piece of string,’ ated Anne. 
“Yes, that might help. woh Tee got an 
idea—a better one than string! I'd get 
used to the string, but if I paste a big 
sign across my mirror “TIDY UP 
ROOM” right in the middle where I see 
it every time I look in the glass, then 
I can’t forget!” 

“And you could hang a sign on the 
doorknob, too! Shall I draw them for 
you?” If I can't keep Djinn myself, I 
want you to have him more than anyone 
else in the world.” 

“Draw me the signs,” Anne said reso- 
lutely. 

“Let’s see,” mused Susie, sitting down 
at Anne’s desk, “for the mirror he'll be 
chewing the zipper off your yellow skirt. 
Red pencil for “Tidy Up Room,” black 
and gray for Djinn and yellow for the 
skirt in his mouth. For the doorknob, 
he—he could be chewing the shoelaces 
off those black-and-white saddleshoes!” 

“You're a wonder, Sue. If I could only 
draw the way you can!” 

“Did the sign work?” Sue asked anx- 
iously the next day. 

“Like magic. All the time I was doing 
my hair I stared at it and tidied up 
everything before I went down to break- 
fast.” 

“Keep it up,” urged Susie. “I've got 
my fingers crossed for you. “Want to 
know something exciting?” she added. 
“Frank’s going to have Joe and Billy vis- 
iting us again for a couple of days around 
Christmas. (Continued on page 32) 
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ESIDE THE ticking metronome was 
B the letter from Delia Goff. Joyce 

picked it up and read again: “To 
think that you're coming back to Mason 
City for your senior year! We'll be able 
to give the violin and piano a real work- 
out and enter the Musical Tryouts this 
winter together as we always planned. I 
told Miss Kurt—she’s still music director 
—and she says to hurry home.” 

Joyce looked out at the blue haze over 
the Chicago sky line. It would be good to 
go back to the quiet city in Iowa, and 
Delia. 

The past two years in Chicago, 
where Joyce’s family had moved, had 
been two years of unremitting practice. 
Endless finger exercises, scales, harmon- 
ics, memory work. Endless music. 

“You'll be a great violinist someday,” 
Miss Kurt had said. 

The teachers in Chicago had said it 
too. But today, Delia’s letter seemed 
more important than anything else to 
Joyce. Delia was her best friend. They 
had grown up together, and always they 
had talked and dreamed about the con- 
cert stage—Joyce as soloist, Delia ac- 
companying her. Joyce studied the snap- 
shot that had come in the letter. How 
pretty Delia was! The cute boy in the 
picture with her must be Ronny Wilkes. 
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Lucky Delia! Joyce put the picture away 
with a sigh. There hadn't been time for 
boys in her life—even if any boy had 
been interested in her. 

She picked up the violin once more 
and faced the mirror. “Watch those facial 
quirks,” her Chicago teacher had said. 
“The violin is not played with one’s face.” 

Fortunately for me, Joyce thought, 
with a rueful smile. If my face were my 
fortune, then all the money Mother and 
Dad are spending on my musical educa- 
tion would be wasted. 

The bathroom door opened and Joyce’s 
mother came out, running her fingers 
through her freshly shampooed hair. 
“Darling, did you know were going to 
be extravagant and fly home tomorrow?” 

“Hooray!” Joyce sang. “We'll get there 
that much faster.” She looked at her 
mother’s back wistfully as Mrs. Clinton 
went to the closet. Her mother was so 
attractive. Daddy, too. None of their 
good looks had been handed down to 
her, except her hands. 

“Your hands are beautiful,” her mother 
always reminded her when Joyce com- 
plained about her looks. 

Now, as Joyce put her violin away 
and turned to her packing, she thought: 
Why can’t I have both looks and talent— 
like Delia?” 


by ADRIEN STOUTENBURG 


For years Joyce and Delia had dreamed 
of conquering the musical world together. 


Could Delia really make the grade? 


Even from the air, the familiar look of 
the town made Joyce’s heart crowd into 
her throat. The river, curling through the 
center of the city, the blaze of autumn 
foliage. Directly below, as the plane 
circled, was Delia’s house. Two blocks 
beyond was her own. Home! 

The taxi ride from the airport seemed 
interminable. Joyce scarcely took time to 
look at the house before she said, 
“Mother, do you mind if I run over to 
Delia’s before I unpack?” 

“No, dear. Why don’t you invite her 
back to dinner?” 

As Joyce ran down the steps, scuffing 
through old leaves, her fingers curled as 
if they held a violin; she could almost 
hear the joyous music of the strings. 

Delia was standing outside her house 
talking to a boy who was not Ronny 
Wilkes, but somebody just as tall and 
good-looking. She saw Joyce and blinked. 
Then she ran forward, her arms open, 
her dark hair blowing back over her 
shoulders like a cape. 

“Joyce! I thought—we were just talk- 
ing about meeting your train.” 

“Hello, Joyce,” the boy said, and Joyce 
saw that it was Brad Jensen. He loped 
on down the street. 

“Oh, Delia!” Joyce said. “It’s so good 
to see you. It’s wonderful to be back.” 
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“You've grown so tall!” Delia ex- 
claimed. “Say, just a sec.” She turned 
and called after Brad, “Can we make 
that movie tomorrow night, instead?” 

He turned and nodded reluctantly. 

“Please don’t change your plans be- 
cause of me,” Joyce protested quickly. 
“Although Mother did invite you to din- 
ner. And Id like you to spend the 
night.” 

Delia put her arm around Joyce's 
waist, laughing. “I can go to ‘a movie 
with a boy any time. Come on, Mother 
will want to see you.” 

“Welcome home!” Mrs. Goff called 
from the doorway. “I can scarcely be- 
lieve my eyes, Joyce. You're a young 
lady. It’s going to be good for Delia to 
have you back. You always were the one 
to help her keep her nose to the grind- 
stone.” 

Delia wrinkled her nose and grinned. 
“Mom thinks I should practice twenty- 
four hours a day. How can a person have 
fun that way?” She grew more serious. 

“Now that you're here, I am going to 
practice more, though. I want to be per- 
fect for the Tryouts this winter. A schol- 
arship for the best soloist—that’s you, 
Joyce. And one for me as the best ac- 
companist!” 

Mrs. Goff winked at Joyce behind her 
daughter’s back. “Delia is too popular. 
If she’s not careful she'll be married and 
have a family before she knows it. But 
then, musical training never goes to 
waste. Of course, it would be nice if you 
girls really could win scholarships to- 
gether.” 

“We're going to!” Delia vowed. 
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Joyce stepped over to the piano and 
ran her fingers over the keys. The instru- 
ment needed tuning. “I'm dying to hear 
you play.” 

“I’m too excited now,” Delia answered. 

“And—scared, too. You're probably just 

wonderful!” She bit her lip. “Maybe 
you've gone way ahead of me, Joyce.” 
She brightened. “Never mind, tomorrow 
we'll start practicing together, and when 
school starts Monday we'll perform for 
Miss Kurt and—” 

“I have to do some practicing today.” 

“You mean you can't skip even one 
day—on your home-coming?” 

Joyce ‘grimaced and shook her head. 

“Whew!” Delia commented. “Did any- 
body ever hear me say I wanted to be on 
the concert stage? Well, let's forget 
music for a minute, anyhow. Come on 
upstairs while I change my clothes.” 

“Gladly!” Joyce laughed and ran up 
the stairs after her. 


Anp THEN Rickey cut in and said that 
he was going to dance every dance with 
me,” Delia’s voice intoned in the dark- 
ness of the bedroom. “I had my new 
dress on that night and—” 

Joyce’s eyelids dragged at her eyes, 
though she ‘kept saying, “Uh-huh,” and, 
“I see,” and “Really?” all the while Delia 
chattered on about her dates, her fun, 
her crushes. “You're so lucky,” she said 
sleepily when Delia had finished her lat- 
est anecdote. 

“Me?” Delia asked in surprise. “If I 
could play the piano the way you can 
play the violin, then I'd be lucky.” 

“It isn’t just luck,” Joyce said, and 
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thought, “I sound like Miss Kurt.” Then, 
suddenly, there was a pricking behind 
her eyes, a catch in her throat. The words 
burst from her. 

“Delia—I've never 
dancing with a boy. 
regular date.” 

Delia was silent. Then she reached 
under the covers and took Joyce’s hand. 
“From now on, I won't have time for 
dates, either. Mom says, sometimes, that 
I don’t have what it takes to be a real 
musician—not enough determination or 
willingness to give up fun for hard work. 
But I'll show her!” 

“I know you will, Delia. And then—” 

“Then we'll go on to study music in 
college together. We won't let anyone 
come between us.” 

“No,” Joyce said, seeing it all before 
them—the shared conquests, the delight, 
the glory. “We'll wow ‘em!” she de- 
clared with a laugh. She closed her eyes 
and went to sleep, confident and content. 

They had been practicing the Rach- 
maninoff Second Concerto all morning. 
It was the same piece that they had 
played back in their freshman year, the 
one that had inspired Miss Kurt to say, 
“You girls do very well together. Espe- 
cially on that piece.” But now they 
seemed to be making no progress. 

“It’s my fault,” Joyce said, lifting her 
chin from the violin. 

“Oh, no, it’s mine,” Delia insisted. “Or 
maybe it’s the piano. I'll get the tuner in 
tomorrow. Let's start from page five.” 

They started once more. The first two 
passages went well enough, but then 
Delia stumbled, (Continued on page 40) 
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Today the letter from Delia seemed 
more important than anything else 
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ant restaurants in downtown Wash- 

ington, and the place is humming 

with excited talk. Let’s listen in at 
this corner table where a tall, slim girl 
has just rushed in to join two friends. 

“Hi, Carol. Hi, Babs. Sorry to be late, 
but I was taking notes on a press con- 
ference and I just couldn’t get away 
until it was over. My, it was exciting! 
Questions were flying back and forth— 
but fast.” 

“And I'll bet you got them all down, 
Jean. You court reporters really know 
your shorthand. Youre not very late; we 
just arrived, too. I was held up with 
picture-taking—and guess what I was 
photographing?” 

“Anything under the sun can be a 
subject for the Department of Agricul- 
ture, Carol. What was it this time?” 

“Potatoes. Just plain ol’ ‘spuds,’ but a 
new variety. And if you think it’s easy 
to get an interesting shot of a potato, 
youre wrong. What about you, Babs? 
Have a busy morning?” 

“Did I? That State Department switch- 
board really keeps me on my toes. Lights 


|: LUNCH HOUR at one of the pleas- 
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Would you like to work for Uncle Sam? 


He offers thousands of jobs to girls- 


in Washington, in every State, overseas 


flashing every second. I still get a thrill 
every time I connect the men whose 
names are in the headlines. But I’m ready 
for a bit of relaxation by the end of the 
day. How about bowling this evening? 
All the old gang will be there except 
Peggy.” 

“I'd love to. Can you make it, Jean?” 

“Sorry, I have a big date. But I'll plan 
on it next week. By the way, I had a 
letter from Peggy yesterday. She’s been 
in Alaska visiting Indian schools. Had a 
wonderful trip, and now she’s in Arizona 
—studying pottery making in her spare 
time. I miss her here, but I guess she 
likes her work with Indian Affairs too 
much to come back.” 

You might overhear such a conversa- 
tion any working day in Washington, 
D. C., where more than 95,000 women 
work for the government. More than 
three times as many, or about 305,000, 
work in other parts of the United States, 
in Hawaii, Alaska, Puerto Rico, and in 
foreign countries. 

Most of the government girls in Wash- 
ington work in offices, libraries, or labo- 
ratories. In the country at large, women 


Left: Girls do interesting work as laboratory technicians 


Right: This girl is typing material from a dictating machine 


are employed in Federal government 
offices which have been moved from 
Washington to such cities as Richmond, 
Baltimore, and Philadelphia; they also 
work in mints, arsenals, hospitals, post 
offices and even airplane factories. Some 
are employed as census takers and others 
as welfare workers. There are hundreds 
of different jobs open to women under 
Civil Service. 

Looking back to find out how long 
women have been employed by the gov- 
ernment, we find there were postmis- 
tresses as long ago as 1786, before 
George Washington had been elected 
President. 

During the Alaskan Gold Rush, four 
women were appointed to go to Alaska 
as teachers. At the same time, however, 
the War and Navy Departments in Wash- 
ington were refusing to employ girls as 
translators because they would have to 
climb library ladders to reach certain 
books! 

Back in 1854, there were three women 
“clerk-copyists” in the Patent Office. 
Since there were no typewriters in those 
days, these girls wrote “fair copies” of 
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letters and documents in longhand. In 
the 1860's Jennie Douglas was hired by 
the Treasury Department to cut and trim 
paper money. Today more than 43,000 
women are employed by the Treasury 
Department. Many of them are busy all 
year checking income tax returns. 
One of the early “government girls 
was none other than our old friend Clara 
Barton, founder of the American Red 
Cross. Although the average salary for 
a clerk in those days was $600 per year, 
Miss Barton worked up to $1, 400° and 


” 


A graduate nurse, who is employed by Uncle Sam, 
reviews the chart of a patient with a student nurse 


a desk of her own. When the Civil War 
broke out, Clara hired a substitute to 
hold her job for her while she went to 
the front to nurse the wounded. 

The Civil War brought women, for the 
first time, out of their homes and into 
government offices in large numbers. Be- 
fore the turn of the century, a number of 
professional and scientific positions were 
open to women. 

But it was World War I which really 
proved that many women were capable 
of handling Civil Service positions. 
Thousands flocked to Washington to do 
the paper work necessary for carrying 
on the war. They worked in hastily con- 
structed beaverboard buildings. Special 
hotels had to be built to accommodate 
them. By 1922, there were 75 women 
stenographers to every 25 men stenog- 
raphers employed by the government. 

Stenographers, typists, and other cleri- 
cal employees still make up the largest 
group of women working for Uncle Sam. 
More than half of, these girls work either 
for the Defense Department or the Vet- 
erans’ Administration. Beginning salary 
is $2,450 per year. This is considerably 
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better than is offered by most business 
firms for the same type of work. 

Nurses working for the Federal gov- 
ernment must be graduates of approved 
hospital-training schools. Some work in 
St. Elizabeth’s just outside of Washing- 
ton. Others are in veterans’ hospitals 
scattered over the nation, or they may 
be engaged in public-health work on In- 
dian reservations, in the Panama Canal 
Zone, or in the territories. Beginning 
salaries are $3,100 per year. 

Dietitians, laboratory technicians, and 
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social-service workers are also employed 
under Civil Service, often working in 
government hospitals. 

There are never enough librarians to 
fill all the positions that are open. Girls 
applying must have four years of college 
including, or followed by, thirty semester 
hours of library studies. Four years of 
experience in a library may be substi- 
tuted for the library studies. These girls 
work in technical libraries connected 
with government departments, in the 
Library of Congress, or in the libraries 
of veterans’ hospitals. Beginning salaries 
are $2,100 to $2,400, higher than paid 
in most public libraries. 

Jobs as junior professional assistants 
are open to girls with college majors 
in archeology, astronomy, bacteriology, 
chemistry, economics, engineering, geog- 
raphy, law, mathematics, metallurgy, 
physics, psychology, social science, or 
statistics. These junior professional -as- 
sistants must also have skill in shorthand 
and typing; beginning salaries range 
from $2,450 to $2,930 per year. In such 
jobs, a girl does many interesting types 
of work. She may do research in a library 


or laboratory. If she has had art train- 
ing she may take photographs, draw 
maps, or make illustrations for govern- 
mental publications. Much government 
data is collected in the form of statistics, 
and there are many tables to compile, 
many graphs and charts to be worked 
out. By taking higher examinations, a 
girl may advance to writing government 
publications. 

Right in your own county there is 
probably a young woman who is working 
for the Department of Agriculture as 
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There are never enough librarians to fill all of the many 
jobs that are available in the various government libraries 


a home-demonstration agent, giving in- 
struction to farm women and girls. A 
college degree in home economics is re- 
quired for this position, and girls who 
grew up on farms are preferred. Other 
home economists work in food and nutri- 
tion laboratories, planning menus that 
include plentiful foods, writing cook- 
books, testing new textiles and home ap- 
pliances. The results of their work are 
passed on to the American housewife 
through government publications. Begin- 
ning salaries are $3,100 per year. 

In addition to their many employees 
in Washington, the Defense and State 
Departments employ a number of women 
overseas. There are positions open for 
women who can qualify as teachers, 
librarians, medical technicians, dental 
hygienists, stenographers, typists, tele- 
phone operators, or home economists. 
These overseas jobs may take a girl to 
Europe, Latin America, the Near East, 
the Far East, or to Africa. 

For overseas positions, a girl must be 
twenty-one years of age or over, and 
have a knowledge of one or more mod- 
ern foreign (Continued on page 34) 
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Figskin mame 


by ELAINE GREENE 


Dra s by Abbi Damerow 
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She questions her date until he’s numb. 
She thinks it’s feminine, acting dumb. 


She’s here to check on school romances, 
Which must account for her wandering glances. 
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She’s out to prove that she is hep. 
She'll soon collapse from too much pep. 


It’s cold outside, she’s unprepared: 
No scarf, no gloves, her head is bared. 
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She has no eyes for the game below, 
But where the boys are she must go. 


Football’s vulgar, says this one. 
She'll sit at a game, but won't have fun. 
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Tue Story So Far: Deeply indebted to her elderly cousins, Retta 
and Felix, Christine found it hard to insist upon changing her 
job against the wishes of Retta, the dominant character in the 
home on Brooklyn Heights. Back home in Vermont, Christine had 
persuaded her widowed mother to allow her to accept Retta’s 
offer to “take Christine and educate her.” The brother and sister 
had given her a comfortable home, good clothes, and her educa- 
tion. Retta, once a famous pianist, but now confined to a wheel 
chair by arthritis, had gotten Christine a bank job. Hating the 
bank and wanting to write, Christine had been offered a job in a 
bookstore, but only after kindly, understanding Cousin Felix had 
added his arguments and persuasions to Christine’s pleas had his 
sister given a grudging consent. The first week in John Summer- 
field’s bookstore was all Christine had dreamed of in a job. She 
began a story on the week end, but was interrupted when her 
friend Judy telephoned that she and her steady beau, Ben, had 
made a date for Christine with a new young man, Hugo. Good- 
looking and likable, despite his domineering attitude, Hugo fell in 
love with Christine, and soon, against her protests, was including 
her in his plans for the future. He was amused at her ambition to 
write, but John Summerfield encouraged her, and just before 
Christmas she left on his desk the manuscript of her first story. 
Cousin Felix invited John to dinner, and Cousin Retta and John “ by MARGUERITE S. DICKSON 
liked each other at once. But Christine was consumed with anxiety 


m ted by’ John Fernie 
to know what John thought of her story—did it have promise? Se ee 


PART THREE 








EVERAL MORNINGS later when Christine came into the 

shop, the manuscript of her story lay on her desk, and 

she reached eagerly for the brown envelope. John came 
in as she pulled out the typed sheets. 

“Don’t pay too much attention to what I say,” he sug- 
gested. “Maybe I don’t know what I’m talking about. But 
if you want to argue, I'll be out front.” 

Christine sat down, with her eyes on the sheet of blue 
paper clipped to the first page. 

“I think you've got something,” it said. “But I'm pretty 
sure you don’t know what to do with it. What kind of people 
do you expect to interest? Youngsters, like those in your 
story?” 

Christine stopped reading for a moment to say to herself, 
“No. I don’t intend to write children’s stuff.” 

She went back to the blue sheet. “Or are you aiming at 
an adult audience? And what kind of adults? You'd better 
find out.” The second paragraph began: “I think you have a 
flair for dialogue and a good narrative sense, but it seemed 
to me that not everything you put in belonged there. Some- 
times the story went too slowly for that reason. And then 
sometimes it went too fast because you left out essentials. 
What to put in, what to leave out! You need to work over 
that. But I’m going to let you look for the places.” 

She drew the manuscript toward her. What did he mean? 

After a few minutes of puzzled scrutiny, she went to find 
John. “Show me one place,” she begged. “Just one, and then 
maybe I'll know what I’m looking for.” 

“Well, where Nance walked over to Cap'n Zekiel’s. They 
had told her he wouldn’t take his boat out in the fog, but 
she had to make him change his mind. That’s what we need 
to think about, not what she saw along the road.” 

Christine found the place in the manuscript. 

“Yes,” she agreed, as she read down the page. “All that 
description doesn’t belong here.” 

John looked pleased at her quick understanding of his 
point. “Now, take another place, and you find what's wrong. 
Where Nance and the- Cap'n were out there searching, and 
the fog lifted. Something’s the matter there. See if you can 
tell what.” 














Y ou’vE GIVEN me a lesson,” Christine told him an hour later. 
“Maybe you ought to give me a course.” 
“Me? Ye gods, no! Get somebody who really knows.” 
“One ad in ‘Writers’ Friend’ says, ‘Sell in three months or 
your money back.’ I might try that.” But John was already 
on his way to attend to an early customer. Chris decided to 
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write to the sell-or-your-money-back man. She would write 
now, before she changed her mind. And there was that 
Writers’ Club. She would write to them, too. 

It was during the last week before Christmas, the busiest, 
that answers to her two letters came, so she put them away 
till the rush was over. She had to think about Christmas. 
Should she send Hugo anything more than a card? He was 
sure to do more than that for her. 

The big package for Mother and the children had gone 
early. It was always fun to choose for them, and now that 
she was earning her own money she had let herself go. She 
had stamps for Cousin Felix’s collection. Judy’s gift she had 
bought last summer when she was at home in Vermont. But 
the day before Christmas found her still troubled about some- 
thing for Cousin Retta. She had fallen back on flowers, a 
poinsettia plant, candy—impersonal things—but she wanted 
a special something just right to go with them. She was 
ashamed to admit she didn’t know Cousin Retta very well, 
even though she had lived with her for so long. Probably 
it was all her own fault. She remembered John’s saying, 
“Miss Graham interests me. Can’t you get her to talk about 
all the things she’s done?” 

And her embarrassed answer, “No. I—I guess I have never 
tried.” 

Mother had said, “You would be company for her.” Had 
she ever really tried that? If there were only something she 
could find now for a gift. 

Early Christmas Eve, after the shop was closed, she walked 
slowly home looking into the shop windows on the way. She 
passed the drugstore, the florist’s, and stopped in front of 
the petshop to admire the single puppy curled there asleep. 
Suddenly she knew what she was going to do. 

“Wake up, puppy,” she said, rapping lightly on the win- 
dow. “You're going to be a Christmas gift. I remember Cousin 
Retta had a dog once.” The puppy lifted his beautiful golden 
head, and Christine opened the shop door. 


Wauat's Tat you've got?” demanded Lena suspiciously, 
when Christine came to the basement door, carrying the 
puppy in a carrier the petshop owner had lent her. Christine 
realized how critical the next few moments would be. She 
had to have Lena on her side. 

Then Lena said, “The saints preserve us! The spit and 
image of the one she used to have. A cocker, same color 
and everything.” A few minutes later she produced a Christ- 
mas card to go on the red ribbon Christine found to tie 
around his neck. 

“He'll be a lot of trouble, I suppose. Puppies are. Will 
you mind, Lena?” 

And Lena’s answer was, “He’s a cute little tyke. Here, 
doggie, here!” Doggie came scrambling across the kitchen 
and pawed ecstatically at Lena’s apron. It was then that 
Lena said, “He might be company for her, at that.” 

Lena was to bring him in after coffee, and Christine felt 
a mounting excitement. “Silly,” she scolded herself. “There's 
no reason to get all steamed up! Either she will like it or she 
won't.” But she knew that for perhaps the first time she was 
seeing things from Cousin Retta’s point of view. 

Once, when the puppy in the kitchen barked, Cousin Retta 
said, “Thought I heard a dog. Do you remember, Felix, when 
Da Capo was a pup?” And when the bark was oye 
she declared, “It is a dog. A little dog,” and rang the bell 
for Lena to explain. Then Lena brought the puppy in, seated 
on the largest tray she could find, decorated with his red 
ribbon and the Christmas card. 

“What's that word, Miss Henrietta, you use in music that 
means very loud?” Lena asked. “Fortissimo? That's what I 
call him. It fits.” 

“Me? With a puppy? Now who had an idea like that?” 
Cousin Retta asked. And when Christine confessed that the 
idea was hers, “How did you know (Continued on page 52) 


Chris came home to find Fortissimo in disgrace. “He’s 
starting to wreck the place,” scolded Cousin Retta 
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ARE YOU PARTY BOUND? You will have the time of your 
life, and so will your friends, if you follow this A B C chart 


for party popularity. 


Adapt yourself to conditions as you find them. Don't be a 
wet blanket and make smart-alecky comments like: “Forfeits 
are so childish!” or “Can’t anybody think up something more 
streamlined than musical chairs?” 

Beware of appearing bored. Yawns and dead-pan expres- 
sions are not magnets to attract companions. Look brighi, 
and your hostess will bless you. 

Circulate. Mix freely with all comers. You'll help to create 
a party atmosphere. 

Dodge arguments that happen to pop up. Show your good 
manners by refusing to be dragged into any discussion about 
the defects of others. 

Eat with enthusiasm. A party gets a lift when some interest 
is shown in the food. If you just haven’t any appetite, con- 
ceal the fact by helping out with the service. 

Furnish some of the fun yourself. Don’t expect others to 
entertain you all evening. At least be a willing volunteer 
when a call is made for someone to be “it.” And tell those 
who provide special entertainment how much you enjoyed it. 

Give gossip a wide berth. Remember you are honor bound, 
when attending a party, to avoid catty talk and to do all 
you can to stifle a whispering campaign. 

High-hat nobody. Skip putting on airs. Just be —_ 
and be natural with everyone. People will love you for it. 

Interest yourself in others. Buzz around and inquire about 
the welfare of your friends and their families. Don’t “I” too 
much, or you may become an I-sore. 

Joke and be joyful. After all, it’s a party, isn’t it? Look as 


if you're having a good time, and exercise your sense of humor. 
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by WALTER KING 


Drawings by Mac Shepard 


Keep keen. If the fun lags or a deadly silence 
creeps in, try to bridge dull moments with a bright 
suggestion. Take a few ideas with you to every party. 

Listen once in a while. Don’t try to monopolize the 
talking. Your personality will flood the room with 
warmth if you let the spotlight move freely from your- 
self to others. 

Modify your talk when you do get going. Smart 
sayings and wisecracks can get you into unnecessary 
trouble. Think before you speak. Avoid blurting out 
some thoughtless remark that may ruin the whole 
evening for a friend. 

Never, never, let yourself be accused of being a 
“nooker.” Nookers decorate those out-of-the-way seats 

in a corner most of the evening. If you do find you are a 
back-bencher, get out of the corner and into the party groove 
as soon as you can. 

Offer to help at every opportunity. Your hostess will ap- 
preciate your efforts to make the party a success. 

Promptness pleases, and by the same token, don’t wait to 
leave until Papa or Mamma comes down to wind the clock. 

Quietly help along the shy ones you notice. Make it a 
point to bring them into the midst of things. They need com- 
pany, but they are too timid to go out and get it. 

Refrain from being a roughie. You can have heaps of fun 
at a party, and still leave the place and the people intact. 

Stop trying to be a smartie. It is far nicer to be rated as a 
genuine pal. Don't show off. 

Teasing can be fun when it’s gentle—not malicious. Be 
sure there’s no vinegar on your quips, or you'll be shifted to 
the bottom of that guest list. (Continued on page 47) 
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VELVET BAG BY YOUTH MODE © GLOVES BY WEAR RIGHT 


As exciting as the gala affairs it will attend is our November “Prize Purchase” 
by Bonnie Blair. The fitted bodice of this date dress is styled with a flattering horse- 
shoe neckline and contrasting velveteen collar and cuffs. The full, swinging skirt 


rustles softly as you dance. Made of smooth rayon taffeta, it comes in subteen 


sizes 10-14. And it’s priced right, too—just under $6! Available at the stores we've listed on page 57 
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Starting at the top: This bengaline dress is a wonderful 
basic with its boat neckline, cap sleeves, and slim 

skirt. About $15. Add an overskirt for dancing! 

Three tiers of net in different colors contrast 

with the dress for a frothy, iridescent effect. 

About $11. Give it a Spanish touch with this short, 

boxy jacket of twill-back velveteen. Jacket has a 
mandarin neck, three-quarter sleeves, and shiny gold 
tassels at one shoulder. About $11. All by Ellen Hewitt of 
Children’s House, they’re available in teen sizes 10-16 






































Separates now go partying! We picture them 
here in a dress-up mood, bringing their special 
tricks for your gay holiday parties. your dates. 
Mixed or matched, they add a zest all their 


own to many festivities throughout the year 


Ellen Hewitt uses a separate, starched 
chiffon blouse under this two-piece 
faille dress. Balloon sleeves and 
neckline of blouse are trimmed with 
soutache braid. About $6. Dress has 
a cape-effect collar, cap sleeves, 

pert peplum. About $16. By Children’s 
House, both for subteen sizes 10-14 









All items on these two pages 
available at the following stores: 





Hutzler Bros., Baltimore, Md. 
J. & N. Adams, Buffalo, N. Y. 

Carson, Pirie Scott, Chicago, Ill. 

The Halle Bros. Co., Cleveland, O. 

J. L. Hudson Co., Detroit, Mich 

Younker Bros., Des Moines, Ia. 

G. Fox & Co., Hartford, Conn. 

L. S. Ayres, Indianapolis, Ind. 
Harzfeld’s, Kansas City, Me. 

Burdene’s, Miami, Fla. 

Lord & Taylor, New York, N. Y. 

The Blum Store, Philadelphia, Pa. 
Kaufman's, Pittsburgh, Pa. 

Frederick & Nelson. Seattle, Wash. 
Woodward & Lothrop, Washington, D. C. 


PHOTOGRAPHS TAKEN RALPH M. BAXTER AT THE HOTEL PIERRE 









BAGS 
JEWELRY BY C 
HATS BY MADCAP 


BY YOUTH w 
‘ 
















SHOE BY VITALITY 





The bodice of Petiteen’s two-piece, two-way 
dress is of satin corduroy with Peter Pan 
collar and cuffs. Solid-colored taffeta 

skirt flares from a built-up waistband. 
Blouse can be worn outside for a peplum 
effect. About $13 in subteen sizes 8-14. 








SLIPPER SOCKS BY BONNIE DOON 
TELEVISION BY R.C.A. VICTOR 
HASSOCK FROM BLOOMINGDALE 


cH 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY RALPH M. BAXTER 


Standing: Eastern Isles’ two-piece, plaid, cotton flannelette “ski- 
jama” has knitted yoke, turtleneck collar, and cuffs. Teen sizes 
10-16, about $4 at Foley’s, Houston; Stern’s, New York City 


Seated: Cotton flannelette nightgown by Slumbertogs has wing 
collar, elasticized waistline. Teen sizes 10-16, about $4 at 
Hudson’s, Detroit; Strawbridge & Clothier, Philadelphia 


Lying down: Red cotton flannelette nightshirt by Eastern Isles has 
white piqué collar and cuffs. Teen sizes 10-16, about $4 at Maison 
Blanche, New Orleans; Strouss Hirshberg, Youngstown, Ohio 


Light as a breeze, yet warm as toast, these cozy 


flannelette bedtime fashions offer their own invi- 
tation to a TV evening at home, a comfy study 
hour, or just plain lounging! Washable, of course 
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CHRISTMAS 
RATES 
x Good until Dec. 31 only! 


* 
wa 9 GIFT SUBSCRIPTIONS 


(1 ear) $300 x 


EACH ADDITIONAL §$ {50 


SINGLE GIFT SUBSCRIPTION 
* {YEAR $990 x 


¥ 
BETTER ORDER NOW e e SEE OTHER SIDE => 





Gpeetal 


CHRISTMAS GIFT SUBSCRIPTION RATES 
FOR 


AMERICAN GIRL 


2 ONE-YEAR GIFT SUBSCRIPTIONS - $300 
EACH ADDITIONAL One-Year Gift- $ 150 
Single One-Year Gift Subscription - -$Q00 
—o oO o— 
RATES FOR MORE THAN ONE YEAR 
2 YEARS - $300 3YEARS-$400 4 YEARS - $50 


Canadian Postage 60¢ a Year Ev 
| enclose $________for which please send 
gift subscriptions to THE AMERICAN GIRL 
Name 
Address 
City re State 
TC] 1 Year ia 2 Years Cc] 3 Years Cj 4 Years 
Nome 


City State 


[1] 1Yecr [[] 2¥ears [J 3 Years [[] 4Yeors 

SEND A GIFT ANNOUNCEMENT CARD READING 
FROM_______ GIFT SUBSCRIPTIONS SENT IN BY: 
Nome 

Address 

City State 


USE HANDY BUSINESS REPLY ENVELOPE BOUND IN THIS ISS 
IT REQUIRES NO POSTAGE SE 
















A leopard weskit is a handsome addition to 
any wardrobe. It’s easy to make and teams 
so well with skirts and blouses or sweaters 



















Smart accessories for a wool dress— 
a wide belt and} flared cuffs. Leopard- 
covered buttons," too, for change-about 






A low-cost touch of luxury—one yard of leopard fabric (or other 





ear r . , 
fur fabric) at about $3.50 will make all of these tricky accessories. 
Fine for Christmas gifts. Make some for yourself, too 
Drawings by Hilda Glasgow 
Nice to wear with coats, 
—_ suits, or dresses—a Peter Pan To top off an outfit, a leopard 
collar tied with velvet cording jockey cap with a button of vel- 
— veteen. Make ‘hatpins from scraps 








el 

— Zippered boots of leopard 
fabric, with felt soles, are so 

——e comfy for winter study hours 

> ISS 


An ascot of fur fabric will 
add just the right note when 
you're wearing a plain coat. 
You can make it in a jiffy 





To get free, easy-to-follow instructions for all these items, send a stamped, self-addressed 
envelope to Betty Brooks at The American Girl, 30 West 48th Street, New York 19, New York 
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9151: Buttons accentuate the slim, princess lines of this fitted jumper 
for sizes 11-17, and ruffles on cuffs and collar give a crisp, frilly touch to 
the blouse. A Bates corduroy would be a good choice for the jumper, and the 
blouse could be made in either cotton or woolen material. The jumper, in 
size 13, takes 45% yards 35” fabric, the blouse 2% yards, same width 




















9392: The wide, but not low, neckline and elbow-length sleeves make this 
a perfect frock for winter parties and semiformals. For an especially parti- 
fied dress, make it of swishy taffeta in a bright shade, and trim it with 
contrasting velvet or velveteen. It is for sizes 10-16, and size 12 needs 3% 
yards 39” material, with 1 yard 35” contrasting fabric for the trimming 


9481: Lead the fashion parade in this three-piece outfit for sizes 11-17, 
with laced-in-back weskit, tie-bow blouse, and gored skirt. Try a colorful 
Carltex wool plaid for the weskit, velveteen in a co-ordinating color for the 
skirt, white or contrasting shade for the blouse. In size 13, weskit takes 
%4 yards 54” material; skirt, 254 yards 35”; and the blouse, 2 yards 39” 











These patterns, especially designed 
for readers of this magazine, may 
be purchased from The American 
Girl, Pattern Dept., 155 East 44th 
Street, New York City 17. When or- 
dering, be sure to enclose the correct 
amount for each pattern (sorry, no 
C.O.D.’s) and state size. We pay 
the postage. For a handy, clip-out 
order blank, please turn to page 54. 
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9404: A one-piece dress, cleverly designed to give the effect of a 
two-piece ensemble, which makes a wonderful wardrobe extender. 
With wide-winged collar and becoming neckline, it is equally smart 
for class or big doings after a game. Sketched in Dan River rayon, 
it is for sizes 11-17. Size 13 calls for 3% yards of 39” fabric 


9101: Here is a frock that can be worn by almost anyone in its 
10-16 size range. Make it in a Scotch-plaid wool, trimmed with white 
or a co-ordinating color; a cotton gingham would be nice for it, too; 
or for a really dressy version, choose taffeta and trim it with velveteen. 
Size 12 takes 4% yards 35” material; % yard, same width, for trim 


4906: A well-designed basic dress which is almost a wardrobe in 
itself. When you remove the large white collar, which buttons on and 
off easily, you can tuck a smart scarf in at the neck, or wear your 
favorite necklace or choker. Sizes are 10-16, with 12 requiring 4% 
yards 35” material, plus % yard, same width, for the collar and cuffs 
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HY, OH wHY, does a Thing have 
to appear on my chin just when 
I want my skin to be clear and 
flawless? And why, oh, why, does my 
nose have to be so shiny all the time? 

These questions, and dozens more, 
weighted with exasperation, are asked 
by many a girl. 

And while it may not be any consola- 
tion to know that a lot of other people 
have the same trouble, it’s true just the 
same. Almost every teen-age girl has 
skin problems. And boys, too, go through 
complexion agonies, just as you do. 

But enough consolation talk. Let’s get 
down to cases. What can you do to help 
yourself to an Elizabeth Taylor com- 
plexion? What sort of treatment can you 
give yourself for your particular ailment? 


BLACKHEADS 


Let’s look into the blackhead situa- 
tion first. 

Rule Number One is to keep your 
hands away from them. Resist the temp- 
tation to squeeze them. Set about giving 
that area of your skin a thorough cleans- 
ing instead. Squeezing leads to enlarged 
pores and bigger and better blackheads, 
dermatologists (skin specialists) warn. 
Also, you run the chance of damaging 
the skin tissue around the blackhead. If 
neglected, blackheads are apt to become 
infected, and grow into pimples or per- 
manent blemishes. 

Use a spotlessly clean washcloth, or 
soft-bristled complexion brush that is also 
spotlessly clean, and start scrubbing. 

“The first rule of skin care is cleanli- 
ness,” a dermatologist at a New York 
hospital particularly concerned with skin 
problems told us. “Teen-agers especially 
must keep their skins immaculate, for it 





is during these years that the glands are 
developing and the pores of the skin are 
very active. 

“They should use soap and water and 
a clean washcloth night and morning, 
and oftener if their skin will tolerate it. 

“Most important of all,” the specialist 
pointed out, emphasizing that here is 
where most young girls fall down, “teen- 
agers must keep their hair and scalp 
clean. Acne often has its beginning on 
a scalp that has been allowed to stay 
oily and covered with dandruff too long.” 

While asleep, it seems, you are apt to 
toss and turn on your pillow, turn your 
face onto a spot where your hair has 
been, and from there you pick up the 
tiny flakes that cause trouble. 

An unpleasant thought, but true. 


OILY SKIN 

If your skin is oily and you find the 
soap-and-water-scrub, night-and-morning 
routine is not enough, treat your face to 
an extra cleansing twice a week. Buy 
cleansing grains on sale at cosmetic 
counters, and use before or after the 
soap-and-water business. Or concoct your 
own special cleanser by adding just 
enough witch hazel to a yeast cake to 
form a soft paste. Pat it on the face, 
work it in gently with your fingers and 
leave it on until dry. Then remove it 
with warm water followed by cool water. 


DRY SKIN 


If dry skin and scaliness are your 
problems, you may still follow the soap- 
and-water cleansing routine, but use an 
extremely mild, pure soap. And apply a 
lubricating cream at bedtime, smoothing 
it in with an upward and outward 
motion. (Continued on page 35) 


Helpful hints on how to have—and keep, a lovely skin 


by MARION GLENDINING 


Illustrated by Clare McCanna 
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You may be able to do for your town 
what Fitchburg young people did for theirs 


MILLION PENNIES are a lot of pen- 

nies for girls and boys of school 

age to earn. But when there’s a 
real goal to work toward—a goal that 
means something to every single girl and 
boy engaged in the project—the job can 
be done. 

The young people of Fitchburg, 
Massachusetts, earned more than a mil- 
lion pennies. Month by month, their 
fund of pennies grew, and more millions 
of pennies were added by adults of the 
community and by the city government. 
And now these young people can see 
what their working and saving and giv- 
ing has done—and will long continue to 
do—for them and for their community. 
Because on September 28 the new and 
unique Youth Library of Fitchburg was 
dedicated and three days later opened 
for their use. 

But let’s go back to the beginning of 
the story. 

Fitchburg is a small mill and factory 
city of about forty-three thousand 
people, mostly families of modest means. 
It's a “reading city.” The library has had 
a children’s department for over fifty 
years, and today more than half of the 
seven thousand school children are regis- 
tered as library borrowers. To many of 
these young people, the library was a 
second home to which they could slip 
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away from crowded, noisy family life, 
and spend a happy, quiet hour or so with 
book friends from all over the world. 

It was a sad “second home,” however 
—the basement of the old library build- 
ing for adults—dark, outdated, over- 
crowded. Something had to be done 
about it. The Library Board, headed by 
Mrs. George R. Wallace, Jr., decided to 
launch a campaign for a new building 
just for the young people, adjoining the 
adult library. Wouldn't the boys and 
girls like to help, so that they'd feel the 
building was really their own? 

Miss Ruth Hyatt, librarian of the 
Fitchburg Library; Miss Alice B. Cush- 
man, the children’s librarian; and Mrs. 
Wallace went to the schools and told the 
students about the idea. The answer was 
an overwhelming, enthusiastic “Yes, we 
want a library, and we want to have a 
part in paying for it.” 

The boys and girls of Fitchburg really 
dug into their task with vim and vigor. 
They first elected a representative from 
each of their twenty-seven schools (ele- 
mentary, junior high, and high; public, 
private, and parochial) to form a Pro- 
motion Committee. Then they chose a 
slogan, “Youth Builds for the Future,” 
and decided that their goal would be 
raising $10,000—a million pennies—each 
school having its quota. The money was 


















Left: Eager workers examine the huge 
thermometer marking the Fund’s growth 


Top: “Bring your own shovel and dig in,” 
was the invitation for the ground-breaking 


Center: This model of the library shows 
the very modern style of architecture 


Bottom: A teen-ager helps youngsters 
as they move books to the new building 


to be earned, not to be solicited as gifts. 

So early in January, 1947, the young 
people got busy earning their quotas. 
They ran errands, shoveled snow, cleaned 
attics and cellars, shined shoes, sat 
with babies, helped with dishes. The 
first contributor was an _ enterprising 
seventh grader who turned in his week’s 
profits of (Continued on page 49) 
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HOT BREADS 


“Come and get it!” . . . No second call is ever needed when you're 


serving homemade hot bread! 


ANT TO PERK up a meal? We 
can’t think of a surer way to do 
it than by making up a batch of 


hot bread. Hot bread will “do 
something” for almost any meal—break- 
fast, luncheon, teatime, a hearty dinner, 
a light supper. Probably some of these 
favorites of AMERICAN GIRL readers will 
become your favorites, too. 

It was really a tough job this month, 
selecting these few recipes from the hun- 
dreds you sent to us. Don’t give up if 
your recipes haven't been chosen; re- 
member the competition is stiff. And 
please be careful in writing out your 
entries. Occasionally the writing is so 
illegible we have to give up! 

The Recipe Exchange for February, 
1951, is now open, and the subject is 
Soups. Since. February will be an in- 
ternational issue, if you know of a soup 
recipe from a foreign country, do send it 
to us, for we want to include some of 
these with our traditional American soups. 
See page 54 for details. 

And now for a couple of tips on mak- 
ing hot breads: (1) Most hot breads, 
except yeast breads, are made by the 
so-called “muffin method.” Please note 
that when a recipe says stir only enough 
to blend, overbeating will produce a 
tough, holey product. (2) Sour milk or 
buttermilk adds special tenderness and 
flavor to many hot breads. No sour milk? 
Add vinegar to sweet milk, four tea- 
spoons to a cup. That will do the trick. 


PECAN BISCUITS 


You can treat any baking-powder bis- 
cuit, even the quick mix, to this glamor- 
izing trick. 

4 tablespoons butter or 
margarine 

Y% cup brown sugar, Y% teaspoon salt 
firmly packed 4 tablespoons shorten- 


Pecan halves ing 
2 cups sifted flour 2/3 to % cup milk 


3 teaspoons baking 
powder 
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Conducted by JUDITH MILLER 


Drawings by Kelly Oechsli 


Cream together half the butter and 
half the brown sugar. Spread mixture 
evenly in bottom of 12 sections of 
greased muffin tins. Place 2 or 3 pecan 
halves in each. Sift together flour, baking 
powder, and salt. Cut in shortening with 
pastry blender or 2 knives. Stir in enough 
milk to form a soft dough. Turn out on 
lightly floured board and knead for 30 
seconds. Roll out into rectangle 4% inch 
thick. Melt remaining butter and brush 
over dough. Sprinkle remaining brown 
sugar evenly over top. Roll up like jelly 
roll and cut into 1 inch slices. Place one 
slice in each muffin section. Bake at 425° 
F. for 20 to 25 minutes. Remove from 
tins immediately and place pecan side 
up on serving plate. Serve hot. Makes 
12 yummy biscuits. 


Sent by 
Wanpa Parton, Apache, Oklahoma 


ENGLISH MUFFINS 


We think homemade English muffins 
split, toasted, and buttered, then spread 
with jam or marmalade, are tops in the 
hot-bread family. 
cup milk 1 cup lukewarm water 
tablespoons sugar 6 cups sifted flcur 
teaspoon salt % cup melted shorten- 
yeast cake, or 1 pack- ing 
age granulated yeast 


— = WD ow 


Scald milk, add sugar and salt; cool 
to lukewarm. Dissolve yeast in lukewarm 
water and add to lukewarm milk. Add 
half the flour; beat until smooth. Add 
shortening and remaining flour to make 
a soft dough. Knead on lightly floured 
board until smooth and elastic, about 
8 minutes. Place in well-greased bowl; 
cover and let rise in warm room until 
doubled in bulk (about 2 hours). On 


Try your hand at these recipes 


lightly floured board, roll out % inch 
thick, and cut into rounds about 4 inches 
in diameter. (The top of the average 
coffee percolator works just fine.) Place 
rounds on cooky sheet which has been 
lightly dusted with corn meal. Sprinkle 
additional corn meal over top. Cover and 
let rise until double in bulk. Bake on 
ungreased griddle or skillet 7 minutes 
on each side. Adjust flame so that each 
side gets lightly browned in the 7 min- 
utes. Makes approximately 1 dozen muf- 
fins. 
Sent by 

Jennie Russet, Merryville, Louisiana 


BACON OR HAM MUFFINS 


Hot muffins for breakfast are a spe- 
cialty in New England. With a steaming 
bowl of hot cereal and a glass of milk, 
these bacon muffins will send any girl 
off to school with gusto. 

2 cups sifted flour 
4 teaspoons baking 
powder 
¥2 teaspoon salt cooked 
2 tablespoons sugar 1 egg, beaten 
Y% cup melted shortening 
1 cup milk 

Sift dry ingredients together. Add 
bacon or ham. Blend egg, shortening, 
and milk together thoroughly. Combine 
mixtures, stirring just enough to moisten 
dry ingredients. Fill greased muffin tins 
% full. Bake in hot oven (400° F.) 25 
minutes. Makes 12 to 15 muffins. 

Sent by 
BARBARA SPAULDING, Rye, New Hamp- 
shire 


Ye cup coarsely chopped 
crisp bacon, or finely 
chopped smoked ham, 


BOSTON BROWN BREAD 


We found this recipe exactly fitted into 
2 one-pound coffee cans. Fine for a 
baked-bean supper, or for lunch-box 
sandwiches. 
(Continued on page 48) 
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A. Lovely World Emblem bracelet is the very spirit of Yule- 
tide. Smart looking snake chain with disc in blue enamel on 
gold plate. No. 12-100a 


B. Trefoil charm to add to all the others on a bracelet. Can 
be worn on neck chain also. Gold plate. No. 12-1420... .30¢* 


C. The secret's on the trefoil dangle. It says "Be Prepared" 
in fifteen languages. 24K gold plate. No. 12-1360 


D. Glowing simulated emerald in a smart collegiate setting. 
Sterling silver ring with trefoils and the letters G and S on 
each side. Full and half sizes, 4 to 9. No. 12-1620 


E. Sweet and lovely book locket holds two loved pictures. 
Embossed with trefoil. Pink gold plate. No. 12-144a 


F. Jewel-like barrette is a pert and gay spot on the hair. 
Strong clasp keeps it in place. State color of plastic—ruby, 
topaz or emerald. No. 12-320a 
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G. Beautiful from every angle! Band bracelet is delicately orna- 
mented with trefoils and gleamingly lacquered. 14K yellow gold 
plate. No. 12-I0la ms 


H. Matchmate barrette has a pretty way with the hair. Strong 


clasp holds firmly. No. 12-102a.. 


-» -30¢ 
*Tax included 





Girl Scouts, U.S.A. Nat'l Equip. Serv. 

155 East 44th St., New York I7 

1307 Washington Ave., St. Louis 3 

245 Mission St., San Francisco 5 

| wish to order the jewelry checked at the right. Here 
is my check [] M. O. ( for 


——12-1000 
——1!2-1420 
——12-1360 
——12-162a 

12-3200 


(State color) 

12-144a 
—_—12-10la 
——12-1020 





Name. 





Street 





City. State. 
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THE YEAR ‘ROUND 





























STYLE #212 
Fine rayon tof- 
feta. Self materi- 
al looping around 
neck and on pock- 
et. A lovely holi- 
day dress. 
“Pre-Teen” sizes 

8-10-12-14 


About $9.00 


Remember . . . it 
\ isn’t a “Pre-teen”’ 
jdress unless it 
. |bears the authen- 
tic “Pre-teen” la- 
el shown below. 


At better stores everywhere, 
or for store nearest you, write 


“PRE-TEEN” IS 


PARAMOUNT 


Children Dress Co., Inc 
520 EIGHTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 18, N. Y. 



























HEAD-HUGGER 
- ++ to keep you 
pretty, peppy 
and pert. 






BUNNY - POM 
CHARMER. 

for skate dates 
- « - for school 
e « + for games. 





This winter . . . look % 
your pink-cheeked best 
- +. stay snugly warm! 
Many other styles . . « 
Look 









ANN HATS, Inc. 
ial Street, New York 18 





“Two cakes of soap with holes in 
their centers can hang on a hook 
with suction cup in the Seaforth 
Hook and Lather set. Hook can be 
placed on any surface. Sells for 
$1.50 at L. S. Ayres, Indianapolis 





__ Pleare edd 20% Federal tex 


ETE RT ROE 


egpth a 


Mother-of-pearl compact with : 
perfume-wafer dangles on snake- -—— 
chain bracelet. By Harriet Hubbard 
Ayer, it's $3* at Filene’s, Boston he 


Gift package contains four Field- 
crest terry guest towels and a 
crown of Prince Matchabelli’s 
“Albano” soap. $1.95 at Stix, 

Boer & Fuller, St. Louis 
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zip off for easy washing. § 
240 Madison Ave., New York City 16 


bie SE A¥, ; = Be SSF The magic of the Holiday Season 
This plastic “Shuffler” by Permo =: prs | ahead is captured for you in this 
is a handy gadget to mix cards re Re party-going embossed Pique dress. 
for Canasta and other card games, | \S ene . Be nee For festive accents: Cuffed yoke inset 
It comes ln colors for ; a oy ee with embroidered white organdy — 


1. ‘The Me nr Angeles . oo, ae: REIS: so ge pert cuffed pockets, softly flared 
igs ei — "af . Poses FS tee skirt and gold belt. 


In assorted ice-cream pastels. 

Sizes 10-14 About $8.00 

At all leading Department Stores or write: 
Joseph Love, inc., 1333 B’way, N. Y., N. ¥. 
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| FOR YOURSELF 
e or your 
] erS GIFT LIST 


| A—SILDUKA CREPE, long-sleeved shirt with 
quilted French cuffs and collar . . . buckle 
shaped studs and cuff links. White, pink, 
aqua, red, kelly green. Sizes 32 to ~ 





































B—RAYON PEBBLE CREPE, long-sleeved 
classic shirt . . . French cuffs . . . long spear 
collar . . . flange. shoulders. White only. 
IE TE I aceesicenssnasiconssonssenosnens $249 


C-—100% WOOL sleeveless sweater. 
= Ribbed details. Golden side buttons. Pink, 
kelly green, red, grey, aqua, black. 

Small, medium, large .................++ $249 


D—100% ZEPHYR WOOL Rhinestone stud- 
ded Cardigan. Luxurious sweater in 
delicious colors: pistachio, cherry, white, 
turquoise and pink. Sizes 34 to 40... $399 


E-—SHEPPARD CHECKED SKIRT AND RE- 
VERSIBLE WESKIT. The weskit, waist-nip- 
ping with removable pearl studs . . . one 
side checked, the other side solid gabar- 
dine. The skirt, a straight line with fly 
front and four trouser pleats. In black and 
white Sheppard check, navy and white 
check, toast and white check. 

BI IE I iN sicacaccesenttossncuecvieciaieal $699 


E-1—Also available in CORDUROY. In 
kelly green, burnt orange, antique gold, 
I Yaka sccabiceossenintedsineswsecnsaeie sneeiaaie cei $699 


E-2—Classic shirt shown with weskit in 
TISSUE FAILLE. Barrymore collar, French 
cuffs. Pearly buttons, cuff links. White, 
pink, emerald green. Sizes 32 to 38. $399 


WHE Dept. 246 

‘Mers 505 - 8th Ave., New York 18 
Please send me the following: Add 21¢ postage and han- 
dling on each item. 


ITEM SIZE COLOR 





2ND CHOICE 









































City. ZONE STATE. 
© Money Order O Check OC.o.p. 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY REFUNDED 
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On Trial 
(Continued from page 9) 


One evening, toward the beginning of the 
Christmas vacation, Anne’s father gave her 
hair an affectionate tweak. “Are you going 
to make it, Puss?” he asked. “How does the 
record stand?” 

Anne turned questioningly to her mother. 

Mrs. Gale was not smiling. “It was so bad 
at the beginning,” she said, “there can’t be 
any slips between now and the end.” 

Anne leaned down and lifted Djinn 
fiercely into her lap where his loving tongue 
went straight to work on her wrist. 


One sy one the days of that last fateful 
week ticked off. Now only Friday was left 
—Friday, the day before Christmas Eve. 
When Anne woke up in the morning, the 
window sill was packed high with fresh 
snow and the ice-covered twigs of the 
maple tinkled against the window. 

Downstairs both dining room and kitchen 
were empty. On the kitchen table she 
found a note. “Cocoa on the stove. Have 
gone over to Aunt Kate’s to help make 
Christmas cookies.” 

While Anne was assembling bacon and 
eggs for scrambling, the telephone rang. 

“Anne! Oh, Anne!” Susie’s voice was high 
with excitement. “Frank blew in late last 
night, and Joe and Billy are with him! We're 
all going skiing and Joe wants to take you! 
Can you be ready in twenty minutes? 
Bring sandwiches. The ski train goes at 
nine fifteen. We'll stop for you.” 

Anne moved fast. First she called Aunt 
Kate’s house and got her mother’s permis- 
sion; then she gulped down the cocoa, 
grabbed untoasted bread, and slapped eggs 
into the pan with the speed of a short- 
order cook. Ten minutes later she was pull- 
ing boots over her wool ski pants and 


| stuffing mittens into the pockets of her new 


red suede jacket. The telephone rang again. 

“Anne, listen! I had the time wrong! The 
train goes at nine five! We'll be there in 
three minutes.” 

“But, but . . . I haven't fixed lunch yet!” 

“Well, grab a loaf of bread!” 

By the time Anne had snatched a basket, 
a loaf of bread, a hunk of cheese, the 
peanut butter jar, and a knife, she heard 
their horn. A demanding, insistent, long- 
drawn-out honking. 

Joe, even handsomer than she had remem- 
bered him, pulled her into the back seat 
beside him, and Frank stepped on the gas. 

“You look keen in that shade of red,” 
said Joe, admiring the suede jacket she was 
buttoning up — the sharp wind. “Red’s 
my favorite color.” 

“Mine, too,” said Anne. “It’s a birthday 
present. First time I've worn it. Mittens to 
match,” she added, proudly pulling them 
out of the pocket. 

“Knit them yourself?” 

She nodded. 

“Hold out your hand.” 

Anne was almost purring with delight as 
Joe gently worked the right-hand mitten 
into place. 

As he started on the left one, he gave a 
sudden exclamation of surprise. Anne’s 
white thumb poked through a ragged hole 
in the new mitten. 

“Oh!” stammered Anne. “My darling, 
naughty dog must have chewed it? He—” 

“The pup Susie gave you?” 

“He’s trying to teach her to be neat,” 
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Susie said, “by chewing everything she 
leaves on the Be, If—” 

“Sue! Frank!” screamed Anne suddenly. 
“Stop! Stop at once!” 

“Stop!” repeated Frank. “Are you crazy? 
The train goes in ten minutes!” 

“T can’t go with you. I've got to go home.” 

“For Pete’s sake,” ’ exclaimed Joe, puzzled 
and disgusted. “What’s the matter?” 

“I can’t stop to explain,” she wailed. 
“Sue'll tell you. My room... . Djinn... 
Just let me out. I’m sorry as anything, but 
you've got to let me out!” 

With an irritated shrug Frank stopped 
long enough to let her out. Without even 
turning to look back at the annoyed and et tists ™ 
bewildered faces of the group in the car, Your Official Girl Scout sweater 
she started to run for home. in deep pine green, styled in 

If she could only get there before her the ever-popular cardigan fash- 
mother left Aunt Kate's! If ever her room ion, keeps you snug and warm 


had 1 A ite hale th en year “round. Perfect for 
vad been an Augean stable before, it wa vale acletiecl-ead-snckt 
nothing to the way she had left it in the life, it’s firmly knit of soft, fine 


excitement of Susie’s invitation. Everything 100% virgin worsted wool. De- 
she had taken off last night, everything she tachable emblem. Sizes 10-20. 
had ripped off changing into her ski clothes, 8-243 — 4.75 

lay in heaps on the ‘floor. Her bed was So pert and gay .. . the winter 
unmade, her bureau covered with powder sports cap with its dashing 
and, most heinous of crimes in her mother’s pompom is knit in bright, col- 
eyes, her hairbrush full of hair! orful green and white. Toasty 


warm 100% virgin worsted 
wool, 8-555 — 1.25 
At your local equipment agency, or send 
check or money order to 
GIRL SCOUTS OF THE U.S.A. 
National Equipment Service 


As she ran, the heavy skis cut against 
her shoulders. The new snow made her 
stumble. There was a stitch in her side. 
The two thirds of a mile back to the 
house seemed like three. At the sound of the 


train’s whistle, tears rolled down her cheeks. 195 East 44 Street 1307 Washington Ave 

Between the sidewalk and the house, New York.17, N.Y. St. Louis 3, Mo. ; 
fresh footsteps cut across the snow. Her ae 245 Mission Street 
mother’s or the milkman’s? Perhaps if her -. $an Francisco 5, Calif. 
mother had come home, she was in some as a 


other part of the house and hadn't dis- cpl, *; 
covered the terrible room. Anne slipped in THE LION KNITTING MILLS 


through the kitchen and up the back stairs. : — ase 






























As sue stood in the doorway and stared 
at the horrid sight, it suddenly seemed to 


- - Rite ie. ; ond ote 
her as if she were seeing it for the first time ¥ 394, 


through her mother’s eyes. How disgusting an Ne fall i in love with this ) 


it looked! Under the bed Djinn was happily 
e gleaming, golden metal 


You can't help 


chewing the tassel of her dressing gown. 
Though she felt safe now, she worked 
quickly and savagely. The more fiercely she 
concentrated on restoring her room to order 
and beauty, the easier it was to control her . 
anguish at not sailing down the white & 
shoulder of Mt. Baldy with Joe. rare s 
“Anne! Why, Anne dear! What in the 
world . . .” Her mother stood in the door- 
way, her voice bewildered, almost fright- 


ened. “What happened? Did you miss the : 
. 





train?” 

“The others didn’t, but I did! I had to 
come back. I forgot my room, and it was 
the last day and—” 

“Anne! I'm so glad! I've worried every 
minute since you called. I dreaded coming 
home, I was so afraid you had forgotten in 
all the excitement. Darling, I know how 
hard it was to give up that lovely ski tri 
and I’m so proud of you—so awfully sevall 
Daddy will be, too.” 

“And Djinn isn’t on trial any longer?” 

“Not another day! You've earned him 
and he’s yours to keep. I am sure now you 
have learned a hard lesson well. By the 
way, I think Ill call Susie’s mother and 
see if we can arrange a supper party the 
day after Christmas for her houseguests.” 

Fortunately the suggestion needed no 





case is highly lacquered, 
with rich green and white 
enameled trefoil. 11-675a 


Girl Scouts, U.S.A., National Sutenen Satie. 
155 East 44th St., New York 17 
1307 Washington Ave., St. Louis 3 
245 Mission St., San Francisco 5 

1 enclose $......... for 11-675a Compact. 


(C check 0 M.O. (No C.0.D.'s please) 








answer, for Anne, her arms tight around Name .. 
Djinn’s neck, her tears of relief dampening " 
Street 
his fur, could no longer trust herself to aY/y" wide ———, oad ; 
speak. THE END comparimen City : acai Zone State 
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Government Girls 
(Continued from page 13) 


languages. She must be willing to stay 
abroad for at least two years after her pre- 
liminary training in Washington. Twenty- 
| five per cent additional pay is granted for 
overseas duty. 

€ Under the State Department a number of 
young women working for the Voice of 
ry) America tell the world about American de- 
mocracy and what it means. Others arrange 
for the exchange of students with foreign 


















. : . countries. 
Hill, dale or city street, it 
makes no difference to Uncre Sam is a most progressive boss. He 
often pays wages higher than are paid to 
Official Girl Scout Shoes! beginners in private business, and he is also 
: | very liberal in the matter of vacations and 
They have the friendly fit | sick leave. Twenty-six days’ vacation are 
d ; fi b granted each = to the Civil Service 
and active comfort a Dusy worker; as much as fifteen days’ sick leave 
. | may be taken without loss of pay. The work 
Girl Scout needs. And how | week is forty hours, and if overtime is re- 
smartly they team up with | quired it is paid for at overtime rates, or an 
; Z equal amount of time off is granted. 
that regulation uniform. If you work for Uncle Sam, you are helped 
to save money regularly. Every payday six 
Always look for the word cents is deducted from each dollar of id 
ee - - 69 salary. This is put into a pension fund for 
Official. your benefit when you retire. However, if 
you leave government service before work- 
gs | ing twenty years this money plus three per 
mam —— cent interest is returned to you. 

ome Notices about Civil Service positions are 
. . f displayed on a bulletin board in your post 
Official Brownie Scout Shoes, 100: office or are on file there. Notices are also 
Sizes 12% to 3. $6.95 sent out to schools and colleges and are 


printed in newspapers and magazines. A list 
of the examinations now open may be ob- 
tained by writing to the Civil Service Com- 
mission, Washington 25, D. C. You can 
apply for most beginners’ positions when you 
have reached your eighteenth birthday. 
When you receive your application blank 
for a Civil Service position, you will notice 
that it may state where the job is located, 
or it may ask if you prefer to work near 
home or in Washington, D.C. or some other 
part of the country. You may say, “I live 

















fi in Iowa. Wouldn't I have a better chance 
gy corr) oe . if I lived in Washington, D. C.?” 
GIRL SCOUT! The answer is “No.” Positions in the gov- 
SHOE, | ernment service are apportioned among the 
WONE GENUINE WITHOUT THIS TRADE MARK States, territories, and the District of Colum- 
bia according to population. 
t's net en Less than five per cent of Civil Service 


positions require a college degree. For many, 
graduation no the business course in high 
school—with a working knowledge of gram- 
mar and spelling, speed and accuracy in 
typing, and the ability to take dictation at 
eighty words per minute—is all that is re- 
quired. 

After making sure that you meet all the 
qualifications of the position for which you 
are applying, you fill out the application 
blank neatly and correctly. That’s just the 
beginning. Then you return the blank to the 


| proper agency. Soon you will receive a post 


card telling you the date, time, and place 
od of the examination. Examinations are given 
in every county in the United States. You 
COU will probably take yours in a post office or 
school near your home. 


Books —_—* typical Civil Service 
§ rg oO E be examinations may be borrowed from your 
library. Paragraph reading, word recognition, 

Made only by Curtis-Stephens-Embry Company, Reading, Pa., and Brown Shoe Company, and some ilies or multiple-choice ques- 
St. Louis. Sorry, no mail orders. Write either company for name of dealer. tions such as you meet in school examina- 


official shoe 
unless it’s marked 
"Girl Scout.” 


ALSO AVAILABLE IN WHITE 
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tions may be included. There will also be 
questions concerning your special field of 
work. 

It usually takes more than a mere “pass- 
ing” grade to get a position. Appointments 
for a particular job are made from the three 
persons making the highest pe in the 
examination. As in applying for any other 
job, speech, dress, and manners are also 
important. 

No fee is ever charged for appointment to 
a Civil Service position. There is no dis- 
crimination as to race, religion, or color. The 
political party you belong to is not im- 
portant, so long as you are a loyal American. 

After you are appointed you still have to 
keep on your toes. Some people have the 
idea that government workers cannot be dis- 
charged. This is untrue. You may be dis- 
missed for inefficiency or misconduct, or you 
may be out of a job through no fault of 
your own if Congress cuts or discontinues 
the appropriation for your particular agency. 

How far can a woman go in Civil Service? 
A survey shows that most women working 
for the government do so for a fairly short 
period of time and that the average salary 
is about $2500 per year. 

Out of the 90,000 women working in 
Washington, D. C., 730 are earning Bn 
$3,800 to $10,000 yearly. These top-salaried 
women average about forty years of age and 
had either business or college training before 
entering government service. Some have risen 
through years of government work, others 
were teachers or businesswomen before en- 
tering a government department. A number 
are economists, some are lawyers, psycholo- 
gists, scientists, and librarians. One is an 
aeronautical engineer. 

Typical of the women who have reached 





the top through government service is 
Katherine F. Lenroot, Chief of the Children’s 
Bureau of the Federal Security Agency. 

Miss Lenroot was born in Superior, Wis- 
consin, and graduated from the University 
of Wisconsin in 1912. Since then she has 
received three honorary doctor’s degrees be- 
cause of her outstanding work for the chil- 
dren of the nation and the world. 

In 1913, an examination was given to 
choose women to conduct surveys upon 
which the work of the newly founded Chil- 
dren’s Bureau was to be based. Miss Lenroot 
passed this examination and was appointed 
in 1915 to the Social Service Division. She 
made studies of juvenile courts and of the 
institutions caring for homeless children. 

In 1934, President Roosevelt appointed 
Miss Lenroot Chief of the Children’s Bureau. 
At this time, the depression was causing 
hardship for millions of children. Miss Len- 
root was consulted in the framing of the So- 
cial Security Act, which includes provisions 
designed to help the States advance maternal 
and child-health services, services for crip- 
pled children, and child-welfare services. 

To get to the top in government work is 


likely, as you see, to require special talents 


and years and years of service. Few women 
make the grade. But the thousands of girls 
and women who are the small cogs in the 
big wheels of government usually find many 
satisfactions in their jobs, have pleasant 
working conditions, and are well paid for 
their work. It seems quite safe to say that 
there will always be a place for girls and 
women in our government service—and that 
there will always be girls and women who 
turn to the government in their search for 
interesting and stimulating work. 
THE END 





Levely to Leok At 


If dryness or scaliness persist, see your 
doctor. You may find you have an allergy 
or that you are eating the wrong foods. 


BLEMISHED BACK AND SHOULDERS 


Blemishes on your back or shoulders can 
make a new dress a dead beat as far as 
you're concerned, so here, too, the cleanli- 
ness rule is the same. Keep the area scrupu- 
lously clean, and use a little rubbing alcohol 
after a bath to help dry the blemishes and 
remove excess oil. 

We hate to keep harping on this cleanli- 
ness theme, but we have to. Here again re- 
member that washcloths, towels, and the 
clothes you put on your back must be 
immaculate. 


DIET 


All we have discussed so far is treatment 
for your exterior, but you have to treat your 
interior properly too. The things you eat 
have a noticeable effect on your skin. 

By this we don’t mean that you have to 
go on a diet and starve yourself. Many 
people think that is what is meant when 
the term “watch what you eat” is used. 

“Tell the girls not to start cutting out 
sweets or dieting foolishly unless a doctor 
has told them to give up certain foods,” 
warned the skin specialist. “A normal person 
should eat a normal, balanced diet. A teen- 
ager is abnormal when she has an unnatural! 
craving for one item of food. She shouldn't 
eat too many fats or too much of anything; 
just moderate helpings of each.” 

Here’s a good set of rules to go by: 

1. Drink six to eight glasses of water, at 
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(Continued from page 26) 


least two glasses of milk, and a glass of 
fruit juice, a day. 

2. Be sure you have regular elimination, 
plenty of restful sleep, and lots of outdoor 
exercise. 

3. Be sure that each day’s food intake 
includes meat, an egg, milk, fresh fruit and 
vegetables, whole grain bread or cereal. 

4. Be firm with yourself and don’t eat 
too many sweets. Substitute fruit if you 
must eat between-meal snacks. 


ACNE 


“The foods most inclined to provoke 
acne,” the skin specialist told us, “are 
chocolate, shellfish, salt-water fish of all 
types, foods high in iodine such as spinach, 
and sometimes lettuce and iodized salt.” 

But if acne is your trouble, he pointed 
out, you should think of it as a disease and 
go to a doctor. 

The treatment that proves helpful for 
one person may not help another, so if you 
have a serious case of acne, you'll be wise 


to head for a good dermatologist. 


USE OF COSMETICS 


The hateful blemish that appears on your 
chin or elsewhere, just when you want to 
look especially nice, needn't spoil your fun. 
You can use a camouflage cream or lotion 
to cover it for the occasion. 

Don’t try to perform surgery on the blos- 
som yourself. And don’t try to cover it up 
with a heavy coat of powder. Use a medi- 
cated preparation, available at cosmetic 
counters, that not only covers it but also 
helps the healing process so it will disap- 
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REMARKABLE | 
LIQUID LOTION HIDES 
AS IT HELPS TO 


HEAL BLEMISHES* 


You can stop worrying now about pim- 
ples and blackheads. No need to use 
greasy creams or messy ointments. Com- 
plexion tinted Formula 301 is especially 
made to help rid your face of externally 
caused blemishes*. Now as Formula 301 
makes your skin irritations disappear its 
exclusive healing action works to dry and 
reduce the soreness. Join the thousands 
of girls who have discov- 
ered this improved faster 
way to a smoother, cleaner 
skin. Get a bottle of For- 
mula 301 today at better 
drug counters: 


SPECIAL FREE OFFER! 

FOR A LIMITED TIME ONLY. 
Here’s your opportunity to get a reg- 
ular purse size bottle of Formula 301 
plus a cake of Kay’s Genuine Col- 
loidal Sulphur Soap. Just 
mail the coupon below 
with your name and ad- 
dress plus 10c to cover 

: the cost of hand- 
ling and mailing. 














J KAY PREPARATIONS CO., Ine. 
Dept. 11, 522 Fifth Avenue, N.Y. 
Kindly send me your special free offer. 
Enclosed find 10c to cover mailing and 
handling costs. 

Please send me your booklet “Clear 
Skin Secrets.” 0 


Print 
Name 


Address 
City. Zone__tate_._— 
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Are you 





When leaving, what to do about the chaperone lineup ? 
(-] Mumble hi and g’bye 


(-] Run for the farthest exit 


Do you dodge the snoopervisors? Would 
you weasel an exit via fire escape, rather 
than stop for a word at the door? Be cour- 
teous. Chaperones are frequently people! 
Take time out to thank them for their help. 
You needn’t cringe from watchful eyes . .. 





Will you see the New Year 
in with — 
[_] Pink elephants 


[_] Pink lemonade 
(_] Rose-colored glasses 


Don’t be the acquaintance who’ll be forgot 
next year. Whoop-dee-doo won’t hike a gal’s 
rating. Better a rosy dating future rather 
than a cold grey dawn. Take extra care to 
spurn crash-happy drivers. And at certain 
times guard against problem-day “accidents,” 
too. Get the extra protection of Kotex and 
that special safety center. Plus heavenly soft- 
ness that holds its shape because Kotex is 
made to stay soft while you wear it! 





in 





the 


Sa, 


know ? 





4 
. #, a 


[_] Take time out 


even at calendar time. With Kotex, there 
are flat, pressed ends that prevent telltale 
outlines. Moreover, your new Kotex Belt 
gives you added confidence, comfort. Made 
with soft-stretch elastic ... non-twisting... 
non-curling. Washable; dries in a wink! 


Which outfit inspires 
a gift idea? 
(] The tartan skirt 


(_] The grey flannel dress 
[_] The chinchilla coat 


Maybe you already know — these three outfits 
are fashion “‘firsts.”’ If your best study-buddy 
owns a tartan skirt, knit her some Argyle sox 
to match the colors. A nifty giftie for 
Christmas. Different girls have different 
tastes in togs. Their sanitary protection 
needs, too, are not alike. So . . . Kotex 
comes in 3 absorbencies. (Different sizes, for 


different days.) Try all 3 to discover which , 


is “‘definitely for you.” 


More women choose KOTEX’ 
§ than all other sanitary napkins 


3 ABSORBENCIES: REGULAR, JUNIOR, SUPER 





pear more quickly. A lotion or cream, tinted 
to match the skin, with a medicinal base that 
makes it antiseptic, is good. 

The general run of cosmetics is harmless 
to most skins, harmful to a few, doctors 
say. Here again it’s an individual problem. 

Some girls, for example, may find that 
certain perfumes, creams, and powders are 
irritating to their skin, eyes, and nasal pas- 
sages. They discover that a particular lip- 
stick makes their lips become dry and 
cracked, that certain deodorants cause a 
rash, that a particular soap may have a 
drying, burning effect. If you've ever had 
any such allergic reactions, check with your 
doctor about your cosmetics. There are now 
cosmetics designed especially for such “sen- 
sitive” skins. Substances known to cause 
irritation or allergic reactions are omitted 
from them. (Of course allergic reactions 
are caused by many things besides cos- 
metics. Certain foods, textiles, animal hairs, 
pollen in the air—these are a few of the 
possible “villains.” Getting to the root of 
the trouble is a problem for your doctor. ) 

All the skin experts agree that when and 
if make-up is used (and practically all of 
you sooner or later wear some) you must be 
sure to remove every speck of it at night. 
And they repeat endlessly the old theme: 
Keep Your Face CLEAN. 

FRECKLES 

If you're blessed with freckles (yep, we 
said “blessed,” because practically every 
boy we know says he “lt a on a gal with 
freckles) don’t let them get you down. 
And above all, don’t try to get rid of them. 
There’s no safe way of blotting them out 
completely. Just remember to use a good 
protective lotion or cream when you're out 
in the sun, and don’t get an overdose of sun 
at any time. 

And if you feel you just have to lighten 
some of the crop that you collected over the 
summer, add a little lemon juice to the 
rinse water after you wash. This can help 
discourage the light freckles on your skin. 


THE FLAWLESS ONES 


Finally we come to those lucky girls who 
so far have had no complexion worries at all. 
Even you had better be on your guard, to 
make sure your luck holds. The rule of clean- 
liness applies to you, too, and you'll be smart 
if you keep good eating habits, drink plenty 
of water, milk, and fruit juices, and get eight 
hours of peaceful sleep at night. 

THE END 
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STOP—LOOK—AND CHEER! 


AVE YOU SENT an entry yet for your own 
“Contributors’ Page”? There’s terrific 
interest in this new feature of the magazine. 
Hundreds of entries are flooding in, from 
all over the country. Do keep sending them 
each month—but be sure to follow the rules 
exactly, if you want your entry considered 
for publication. 

Entries for the March, 1951, issue may be 
sent in now; they must be mailed on or 
before December 1. Readers under eight- 
een years of age may send entries. Only 
material never before published will be 
considered. 








SHORT STORIES 


Any subject with appeal to teen-agers. Not 
over 800 words. 
POEMS 


Any subject—two to twenty-five lines. 
NONFICTION 
Subject for March, 1951—SPCRTS. Almost 


any type of nonfiction—description, bio- 
graphical or human interest sketch, episode 
from real life. Not over 400 words. 


DRAWINGS 


Any subject, Black and white only, on stiff 
drawing paper or poster board; may be done 
in pencil, black writing ink, India ink, 
charcoal, tempera, or wash. Not smaller 
than 5” x 7”. WARNING: Wrap carefully 
for mailing. Drawings that are smudged, 
i creased, or otherwise damaged will not be 
| considered. 





RULES 


l. Entries for the March, 1951, issue must 
be mailed on or before December 1, 1950. 
Entries will be considered only for the one 
issue of the magazine for which they are 
submitted. 


2. On the upper half of the first page of all 
manuscripts—or on a sheet attached to draw- 
ings—there must be written: 

The name, address, and age of sender. 

Her troop number if she is a Girl Scout. 

The number of words in the piece submitted 
(for stories and nonfiction). 

The following endorsement, signed by par- 
ent, teacher, or guardian: 

“I have seen this contribution and am con- 
vinced that it is the original idea and work of 
the sender.” 





3. Manuscripts must be typewritten or neatly 
written in ink, on one side of the paper only. 


4. Age of the contributors will be considered 
in judging, and the decision of the judges is 
final. A contributor may send only one entry a 
month—not one of each kind, but only one. 


5. All manuscripts and drawings submitted 
become the property of The American Girl 
Magazine and cannot be acknowledged or re- 
turned. The American Girl reserves the right 
to cut and edit manuscripts as seems neces- 
sary. 


_——— 
— 


AWARDS 


Awards will be made for all material pub- 
lished: for contributions that, in the opinion 
of the judges, merit top award, $10 will be 
given; for all others published, an award of 
$5 will be given. 

Each month we will also publish a list of 
those contributors whose work is worthy of 
| Honorable Mention. No cash award will be 
made for these Honorable Mentions. 

Send entries to: 

Contributors’ Page Editor 
The American Girl Magazine 
30 West 48th St., New York 19, N. Y. 
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ept. 136 
59 E. 8th Street, N. Y.C. 


Gentiemen: Piea 
ADORABLE SANDY > 948 cod. 


RUSH YOUR ORDER TO. 
D NO MONEY! 





caodiitnend —----- HY 





















SENSATIONAL DRINK AND WET DOLL in 
washable rubber WONDERSKIN with life- 
like hair and realistic hair-wave kit com- 
plete with . .. plastic curlers . . . rubber 
waving bands . . . waving end papers, 
plastic comb and . . . bottle of doll hair 
lotion. ADORABLE SANDY, I! inches tall, 
has sparkling blue eyes that open and 
patoce + + « she drinks from her bottle with 
4) tubber nipple (included) and 












then wets her diaper. You can 
bathe her . . . move her cuddly 
arms, legs and head . . . make 
her stand, walk and sleep. 


C.0.D. you pay postage. 
Remit with order, we 
_ pay postage. 


S aeael ——" 
() Money Order 









Enclosed please find: (] Check 
oc 














.0.0. plus postage. | 
Nome i 
Addre ' 
City. State 

















To please mother, do this: offer 
to clean the pots and pans! But 
be smart —first be sure there’s 
S.0.S. on hand—S.0.S., the 
magic cleanser that makes sink- 
work easy. S.O.S. works so 
fast, you work less. Try it! 





WIN CASH PRIZES 
FOR YOUR SNAPSHOTS! 


Enter our monthly contest! Open to all amateur 


photographers. 


each month. You 


Cash 
can win with photos of children, pets, etc. Send 


tion. HURRY 
Dept. 163, Waltham 54, Mass. 


OTO 


postcard now for full information. No obliga- 
io: ! RUSSELL SNOW PH 


LABS., 


The New 

































DELTA 
4-WAY 
Bicycle Light 


You've never seen anything like the revolu- 
tionary new Delta 4-Way bicycle light! It’s 
four great lights in one — automotive-type 
turn signal; automatic stop light; tail light; 
and reflector. Amazingly compact, efficient, 
good-looking! ~ 

Mounts easily on the rear fender of any bi- 
cycle. Turn signal switch fits all handlebars. 
Sparkling baked white enamel finish. Uses 2 
standard 14” flashlight batteries. Get yours soon! 





$433 


Bat. 
$4.50, girl’s model 


A TURN SIGNAL... A flip of the 
handlebar switch flashes either 
the left or right arrow to show 
you intend to turn. 

A STOP LIGHT... It’s automatic! 
Apply your brake and its brilliant 
red light signals a stop. 

A TAIL LIGHT. ..Turn it on or off 
by flipping the switch located on 
the unit. Highly-visible red light. 
A REFLECTOR... Large light-catching Stimsonite 
lens really reflects light — its function is perfect 
with the light either off or on! Extra protection! 








Deltas 


DELTA ELECTRIC CO., MARION, INDIANA 
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WAVERLY, ILLINOIS: I really like the new se- 
rial Stairway to the Sky, and I liked Kay 
Uses the Evidence. I think that Keep Your 
Date with Life was very interesting, as I want 
to learn to drive. I also think the cover on 
the September magazine was very pretty. 
Rosaie Wi..iaMs (age 14) 





TALLAHASSEE, FLORIDA: I cannot praise THE 
AMERICAN Gir- enough for its feature All 
Over the Map. I am now a Senior Girl Scout, 
and I always like to know what Scouts in 
other places are doing. I am very fond of 
preparing foods, so I enjoy reading Your 
Own Recipe Exchange. I also like very much 
Speaking of Movies; it helps me to keep 
abreast of the forthcoming movies. 

HazeL Maye Brown (age 16) 


GEORGIANA, ALABAMA: Home is the Place 
for Talking was very good. I’m not a very 
good conversationalist, so when I read that 
article I started practicing talking at home 
more, and now I think talking is fun. 
Diana Datton (age 14) 


NEW HAVEN, CONNECTICUT: Tcen-Ager .. . 
Japanese Style was especially interesting to 
me, because I have a pen pal in Japan and 
this article helped me to understand the 
customs and education more thoroughly. 
Your fashions were also swell. 
Joan DeEscHEEN (age 14) 


ST. ALBANS, WEST VIRGINIA: I liked the ar- 
ticle Home Is the Place for Talking, because 
I am usually very shy when it comes to car- 
rying on a conversation with someone I 
have just met, and the suggestions in this 
article were very helpful. 
Not long ago I sent some magazines to 
a pen pal in Scotland and included Tue 
AMERICAN Gir. She said she liked it better 
than any other I had sent her, so I'm going 
to send her more soon. 
ANN Tay or (age 15) 


ATLANTA, GEORGIA: Home Is the Place for 
Talking sure gave me some ideas, and I've 
been trying them out on the family. Look 
Pretty, Please! was one of the best articles 
yet. AuicE Harpy (age 14) 


BOYD, OREGON: I, like Janice Roffin, baby sit 
quite a bit and would like some articles on 
child entertainment also. 

I would also like some stories on the same 
order as The Silent Oboe, only about sing- 
ing, for a girl friend and I sing duets at 
church over the radio. We sang at the eighth 
grade graduation last year, but we're always 
scared half to death and would like to over- 
come this if we possibly could. 

Lota Dunn (age 15) 
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MADRAS, SOUTH INDIA: I wonder if you 
would be able to get some of your American 
girls to send me papers and magazines, and 
any reading matter for distribution among 
near and faraway hospitals of India? I am 
working in a Government hospital of Madras; 
my sister is working in a hospital right in 
the south of India, and a brother-in-law is 
working in another far in the north. You see 
I can give a spread to whatever papers your 
dear readers send. There are many Indians 
who want to keep up their English, and to 
get to know more and more of the great 
continent of North America. 
Wishing THe AMericaAN Girt a very long 
and happy life. 
(Miss) G. MrranDa 
Readers who wish to send magazines to 
Dr. Miranda should mail them directly to: 
Dr. G. Miranda 
F/192, Royapettah High Road 
Madras, 14, South India 
We cannot forward any magazines sent 
to THE AMERICAN Girit—they must be 
mailed directly to the above address. 


VICTORIA, AUSTRALIA: I think your magazine 
is absolutely wonderful. My pen pal has sent 
me six issues so far, and my friends and I 
have read each one from cover to cover. 
I especially like your teen-age fashions, and 
your stories are also very interesting. 

Your magazine has helped me to under- 
stand how the American teen-ager lives, and 
I am looking forward to meeting such boys 
and girls when I have saved enough money 
to visit America—which I hope will be soon. 

BEVERLY LINTON 


HOUSTON, MissouRI: I just finished reading 
Keep Your Date with Life. It has helped me 
to make a very important decision. When 
making out my schedule for the coming 
school year I couldn’t decide whether to 
take the drivers’ training course or not. Now 
I have decided to, definitely! 

IRENE MariE Brown (age 15) 


STUDIO CITY, CALIFORNIA: The September 
cover is one of the best I’ve seen yet. Stair- 
way to the Sky looks as though it will be 
every bit as wonderful as was Daystar. Keep 
Your Date with Life was very helpful to 
me, since I am now learning to drive. 
Autumn Ahead! featured the cutest patterns 
I have seen in a long time. ; 
Thanks for a wonderful magazine! 
Jupy Brune (age 15) 


LOGANSPORT, INDIANA: Tcen-Ager . . . Japa- 
nese Style is wonderful. If only more people 
had the opportunity to read such articles 
and learn more about our neighbors across 
the seas, there could be no wars. Wars are 


WSS 
the product of misunderstanding and ig- 
norance, and I’m glad THE AMERICAN GIRL 
is helping the youth to broaden their views. 

The idea of having a bit of the magazine 
contributed by the readers is superb. Now, 
more than ever, it is really the American 
girls’ magazine. 

I'm a sixteen-year-old Curved Bar Scout, 
member of the first Wing Scout troop of 
Logansport. I think that Scouting can’t be 
beat, and THE AMERICAN Gir is the best 
magazine I’ve ever read. Three cheers for 
them both! 

CLauDINE J. SHERRILL (age 16) 


At FABRY 


ROME, ITALY: I love your magazine and think 
your stories wonderful! I am a Girl Scout, 
and love being one. There are so many 
wonderful things to do and think about. 
Last year we had a Girl Scout bazaar and 
earned six thousand lire, which is about ten 
dollars. It doesn’t seem like much, but we 

have a very small troop here in Rome. 
I wish you would publish some more 
horse stories. I'm sure they'd be very good. 
Dorotny CorFiTzeNn (age 11) 


CHICAGO, ILLINOIS: House of the Turtle, 
by Helen Gregutt, is one of the best stories 
I have read in a long time. It helped me a 
lot, as I am going to move from the city to 
the suburbs. I also like your new continued 
story, Stairway to the Sky. Let’s have a new 
Pat Downing story soon. I am a Girl Scout 
in Troop 440. I think that your magazine is 
wonderful. Gwen OcitviE (age 13) 


DECATUR, ILLINOIS: Your department on 
books is super. Since I am fond of reading, 
I pick my books from it very often. Speaking 
of Movies is great, too. 

Pat Major (age 10) 


ST. PAUL, MINNESOTA: House of the Turtle 
was just wonderful. And it was the most 
true-to-life story I ever read. I also enjoy 
A Penny for Your Thoughts and Teen Shop 
Talk. 

Your taste in movies is excellent. And not 
only in the movies, but everything else. 

. KAREN WALDEN (age 12) 


PRINCETON, NEW JERSEY: Your Typical 
American Girl Painting contest is a wonder- 
ful idea and so is the writing contest. I plan 
to enter both of them. 

MoLiy WabeE (age 12) 


JET, OKLAHOMA: I always read Speaking of 
Movies to see what shows I should see, if I 
can. I like A Penny for Your Thoughts better 
than any other part of the magazine. I think 
your jokes are very funny. 

Linpa JorDan (age 13) 
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ROGERS CITY, MICHIGAN: I enjoy your maga- 
zine very much, and I am very glad to see 
that you have some subteen styles, as I 
have a hard time to find cute clothes for 
myself. 

I enjoyed Is There a Brother in Your Life 
and Home Is the Place for Talking. I have 
a brother who is fifteen and is very untalk- 
ative. I had him read this article, and I hope 
it will have some effect on him. 

MarysuE SCHREBER (age 12) 


NEWARK, NEW JERSEY: I wish you would 
have some stories about the lives of famous 
music composers such as Beethoven, Bach, 
Mozart, and Chopin, as I am a pianist and 
am soon going to appear on television. 
ELAINE Benacguista (age 12) 


EVANSTON, ILLINOIS: I want to congratulate 
you on Keep Your Date with Life. It was 
perfectly marvelous. If more drivers read 
this article there would be fewer accidents. 
A teen-age boy who lived in Evanston was 
recently killed in an automobile accident 
while playing a game similar to “Chicken.” 
I didnt know this boy personally, but my 
boy friend and all of his friends knew him 
very well, and it made them realize how bad 
it is to play games such as those. 

Jupy BusHNELL (age 13)| 


HAMPTON, VIRGINIA: I have just finished 
reading Stairway to the Sky and I am sure 
it is going to be good. I also liked Keep 
Your Date with Life, and Home Is the Place 
for Talking. I think your fashions are tops, 
and your be sauty hints are helpful. 

MARTHA JANE Pucu (age 12) | 


ELLIS, KANSAS: I always pay special attention 
to Teen Shop Talk and your pattern depart- 
ment. I have ordered several patterns this 
summer and have been very well pleased 
with all of them. 





Linva Guc ter (age 13) | 


RIVER FALLS, WISCONSIN: I especially like to | 
look at your advertisements. And I also like | 
to look at your patterns, because I love to | 
sew. Caro. ANN PEARSON (age 12) 
ANTON, TEXAS: I have enjoyed your iad 
zine more than you can possibly know. Day- | 
star was very good, although I think Stair- 
way to the Sky will be even better. I like | 
Teen Shop Talk very much, and also A 
Penny for Your Thoughts. I think Bertha 
Jancke Lueck picks some of the best movies 
possible for Speaking of Movies. 

Jo Lynn ANDERSON (age 13) 





LIMA, PERU: I have received your magazine 
for three years, and I think it is wonderful. 

I am thirteen years old and go to the Villa 
Maria Academy. My father owns a farm in 
Ica and I usually spend my vacations there. 
I love horses and go horseback riding a lot. 
We also go swimming and hiking. My hob- 
bies are stamps and pen pals. 

I like your Typrical American Girl covers 
very much. I enjoy your stories and articles, 
and also like your fashions. Everybody in 
school thinks your magazine is just lovely, 
and I agree with them! 

JEANNE TRUEL (age 13) 





Please send your letters to The American 
Girl, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, N 
Y., and tell us your age and address. 


















SELLING SUBSCRIPTIONS 
TO THE AMERICAN GIRL \S 
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(JUST THINK—| SELL A ONE 
YEAR SUBSCRIPTION FOR 
TWO DOLLARS AND KEEP 
75% AND FOR SELLING A 
TWO YEAR SUBSCRIPTION 
AT THREE DOLLARS -—A 
WHOLE DOLLAR IS MINE! 


/ WITH MONEY EARNED THIS 
EASY WAY, | COULD BUY 
LOTS OF PRESENTS 
AND THINGS FOR. 
| “MYSELF Too! 


























7M EARNING THOSE EXTRA 
DOLLARS RIGHT NOW BY 
TELLING ALL MY FRIENDS 
ABOUT THE AMERICAN G/RL. 
WHY DON’T YOU START 
% DOING IT TOO? 
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Please enter the 

















* SELLING TIPS: 


Tell all your friends about The AMERICAN 
GIRL on your way to and from school . . . at 
recess . > . at club meetings . . . at lunch . . 
and whenever time permits. 


(SERCO 


Whenever you get together after school, 
show them a copy of The AMERICAN GIRL. 
Tell them about the swell stories and articles 
in each month's issue. 





When your friends visit you after school or 
in the evening, tell them about the fashion 
pages, and the swell hints on good-grooming. 


S 


Call your friend’s parents and tell them all 
about The AMERICAN GIRL Magazine and 
how it makes an ideal Christmas, birthday or 
graduation gift. 





The AMERICAN GIRL, Circulation Dept., 155 E. 44 St, New York I7,0LY. 
‘AN GIRL as 
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Flexible Flyer 
No wonder they go like a streak of 
lightning—they’ ve got the sled with 
the famous flying eagle on it ...a 
genuine Flexible Flyer! It turns 
twice as sharp as any other sled 
without skidding or upsetting. That 
means more control and greater 
safety. It’s built so strongly, 
it gives you winter fun year after 
year. Ask dad what he thinks about 
famous Flexible Flyers . . . then 
drop a hint about Christmas! 


b 


ae 


SUPER-STEERING!? 
Flexible 


Flexible Flyer’s full-arcing,deep-grooved runners 
permit turns twice as sharp as any other sled. 


LOOK FOR THE FAMOUS FLYING EAGLE 





S. L. ALLEN & CO., INC. 
409 Glenwood Ave., Philadelphia 40, Pa. 
Write for a free Flexible Flyer puzzle for fun 








Cenecert Performance (Continued from page 11) 


tried to catch up, and ended by racing 
ahead of the violin. 

“You'll be all right, with a little more 
practice,” Joyce said, but her voice was un- 
certain. “We can’t expect everything to be 
perfect the first time.” 

Delia clung to the words of reassurance. 
“I guess youre right, Joyce. You do think 
lll be able to make up for lost time?” 

“Of course.” She put some fresh rosin on her 
bow, remembering how Delia had always 
needed her encouragement. “Miss Kurt will 
get us in form. Now, the beginning again.” 

The doorbell rang. Delia answered it. 

Joyce heard Delia’s voice and Ronny 
Wilkes’; heard Delia protest, then weaken, 
then call out, “Joyce, I promised to go to 
the Fair with Ronny today. Could we finish 
our practicing tonight?” 

Slowly, Joyce put her violin back into its 
case. “Yes. I—I have something else to do.” 

“Be with you in a sec,” Delia called to 
Ronny, and started upstairs. Halfway up, 
she stopped. “Joyce, you don’t think I'm 
running out on our work, do you? It’s just 
that I promised Ronny.” 

Joyce said with strained lightness, “You 
should apologize to your piano, not to me.” 

Delia giggled and bowed toward the 
piano. “Excuse, please.” Then, as she ran on 
upstairs, she called down, “There’s plenty 
of time between now and December.” 

December was the month in which the 
annual Musical Tryouts took place. Promi- 
nent musical figures judged the contestants. 
It was one of the big events of the year in 
the life of Mason High. The music depart- 
ment, under Miss Kurt’s directorship, had 
started many talented persons on their way. 

There was a frown on Joyce’s forehead as 
she walked home. Her feet felt heavy. From 
the Fair Grounds came the sound of the 
calliope, its music haunting and sad. She 
had said that she had something she wanted 
to do, too. But she didn’t. Unless going home 
and practicing counted. She thought of 
Delia riding the Ferris wheel with Ronny, 
her black hair blowing, her lips sparkling 
with carefree laughter—and remembered the 
jarring notes of the Concerto, Delia’s fum- 
bling fingers. Joyce lifted her chin. Next 
week vacation would be over, and they 
would get to work in earnest. By December, 
everything would be as they had planned. 


Tue November wind rattled the windows 
of the big music room and wailed helplessly 
about the school building. 

“I know that you and Delia are great 
friends,” Miss Kurt was saying, “but I have 
to tell you that I'd like you to have a dif- 
ferent accompanist for the Tryouts, Joyce. 
Carol King is good. What do you think?” 

Joyce felt numb. She stared at Miss Kurt 
as if the tall, blond woman had struck her 
without warning. But there had been warn- 
ing. Almost from the beginning. Perhaps 
from that day when Delia had gone to the 
Fair with Ronny. 

“But—Delia will be hurt,” Joyce managed 
to protest. “We've always planned to enter 
the contest together. And we—it’s her chance 
for a scholarship, too. I’m sure she'll improve 
before the Tryouts, Miss Kurt. Couldn't we 
wait a little longer?” 

“There isn’t too much time. Delia has 
talent, I admit. But I doubt that it’s great 
enough to carry her to the top. She'll be 
happy, whatever she does. If she really loved 


music above everything else, as you do, 
she’d be as devoted to it as you are. Your 
first loyalty should be to music.” 

Joyce stared at the floor. “I don’t love 
music,” she burst out impulsively. “Not if 
it must come between Delia and me. In 
fact, I hate it! People are more important. 
People shouldn't be sacrificed to something 
made out of wood and catgut.” 

Miss Kurt looked out at the blowing 
snow. “Music isn’t made out of wood and 
catgut. It’s made from hope and suffering 
and love.” 

But Joyce did not hear. She did not want 
to. All she could think of was Delia’s disap- 
pointment, and the ruin of their dream. 

“Delia has other things,” Miss Kurt went 
on, as if reading her mind. “I suppose if a 
person is born with unusual personal beauty 
she’s responsible to it—just as you're respon- 
sible to your talent. Two friends can’t always 
follow the same path.” 

“Please, don’t say anything to her yet,” 
Joyce pleaded. “I am sure she thinks we're 
doing all right together. And we will, Miss 
Kurt. I know we will.” 

Miss Kurt sighed. “Well, I admire your 
loyalty. And it’s your choice. But I’m going 
to ask you and Carol to practice together 
on the Concerto anyhow.” She smiled. “It 
only for my own pleasure. Also, in case of 
an emergency.” 

“There won't be an emergency,” Joyce 
promised. Delia would improve. She must! 

As tactfully as she could that evening, 
she told Delia of Miss Kurt’s suggestion. 
“You and I have been practicing together 
two hours a day, Dee,” she ended. “Now it 
has to be three. Every day.” 

“But—jeepers, Joyce, I think we're doing 
fine the way we are. I don’t think the old 
Tryouts are worth giving up all our fun for.” 

“We must be better,” Joyce said simply. 
“We have to be.” 

Delia sighed and looked down at her 
hands. “Poor old hands. I'll have nothing but 
bones for fingers when this year’s over.” 
Quickly, her mood changed. “But it will 
be worth it! Oh, Joyce, it’s really going to 
be wonderful, isn’t it?” 

“Yes,” Joyce said, averting her face. Then 
she looked straight at Delia. “Yes. It will 
be!” she vowed. “Only, don’t forget. Three 
hours a day. At least.” 

But somehow it was never possible to pin 
the laughing Delia down to a regular sched- 
ule. Even up to the last week before the 
Tryouts the practice sessions were inter- 
rupted by dates with one boy or another 


Ox THE BIG NIGHT the auditorium was 
jammed. In the front row sat the dignitaries 
and judges, listening, while one contestant 
after another performed. In the stage wings, 
Miss Kurt stood with Mr. Haft, the band 
instructor, nervously watching her protégés. 
Regularly, she sent an inquisitive, worried 
glance toward the spot where Joyce and 
Delia stood waiting, then back to the stage 
where Carol King was now accompanying 2 
boy clarinetist. 

Joyce could read the meaning of Miss 
Kurt's glances. Even now, at the last mo- 
ment, Miss Kurt wanted Joyce to give up 
the dream of playing with Delia and sub- 
stitute Carol instead. Joyce’s mouth was de- 
termined. If Delia were sick or had broken 
her wrist or something, it would be differ- 
ent. But she couldn’t just turn to her and 
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say, “Delia, Miss Kurt thinks Carol King 
should accompany me.” She'd rather fail. 
But she wasn't going to fail. Neither was 
Delia. They would win, together. 

“You're next,” Miss Kurt whispered. 

Delia moved closer to Joyce, but her eyes 
were on Carol. “She accompanies beauti- 
fully, doesn’t she? Gee, I'm nervous. My 
knees are knocking.” 

Joyce caught her hand. 
were at home, practicing.” 

Delia tried to smile. “Is that good?” 

Joyce could not answer. She wasn’t sure 
of anything now. The last few weeks of 
weary practice roared in her memory, the 
chords jangling, Delia’s keyboard grinning 
at her. She didn’t honestly know whether 
Delia had improved or gone backward. She 
knew only that even though there was risk 
she wouldn’t go on that stage without Delia. 

“Ready?” Miss Kurt called, for Carol and 
the clarinetist were taking their bows. 

“Come on,” Joyce urged, starting forward. 

Delia stood where she was, her face work- 
ing. “You’ve practiced with Carol, Joyce. 
She would be a help to you, and I might 
just be—a hindrance! I didn’t realize it until 
this moment. Joyce, I—” 

“Delia!” Joyce cried, for Delia was not 
following her toward the stage. She had 
turned and was running toward the wings, 
into the shadows. Helpless, confused, Joyce 
looked toward Miss Kurt. 

The teacher put her hand on Joyce's 
shoulder. “Delia has made your decision for 
you, Joyce. She wants Carol to take her 
place.” She gave Joyce and Carol a little 
push. “Good luck, girls.” 

There was no alternative. Joyce went for- 
ward, her violin under her arm. She watched 
Carol sit down on the bench where Delia 
should have been. Then there was no time 
to think, for Carol was playing the opening 
phrases, deftly, perfectly, playing as Joyce 
had hoped that Delia would someday play. 
She touched the strings with her bow. 

Music. It caught her and Carol and the 
audience up into a high, windy sky. Music 
that spilled over clouds and plunged head- 
long from stars. Fire one moment and ice 
the next. Music that was made out of hope 
and suffering and love. Joyce's fingers 
seemed to be winking at her, ten fingers 
multiplied to twenty, to a hundred. 

The melody reached upward, subsided, 
leaped, drifted. In the background, far 
away it seemed, the piano notes followed, 
matching each note of the violin. Joyce 
closed her eyes. They were half way through 
now. Three fourths. Then the climax. The 
top of the sky! 

There was silence. Then applause break- 
ing over the stage in wave upon wave. Be- 
yond were the blurred faces. Cries of 
“Bravo!” Triumph sang in her heart. Tri- 
umph and loss. Dimly, she saw the judges 
stand up in acclaim and knew that it was all 
hers—the victory, the scholarship. Hers and 
Carol King’s. 

She stood there, acknowledging the end- 
less applause. And then, far back in the 
dimness of the theater, back near the exit, 
she found Delia’s face framed in her beau- 
tiful black hair. Poor Delia— 

But Delia was not alone. Ronny Wilkes 
stood tall and handsome beside her. Brad 
= too. Delia would never be alone. 
oyce turned. etly, with di she 
walked toward PA spore al her eames "Clasped | 
around her violin. Miss Kurt and Mr. Haft 
were waiting for her. 


“Just pretend 


THE END 
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It's the 

Cream Shampoo 
That 

Makes 

The 


Difference! 


This exciting, new, easy SHAMPOO 
actually gives soft, natural-looking, 
long-lasting curls and waves, right 
while you wash your hair . . . yes, while 
you shampoo out dirt, dust, excess oils 
and loose dandruff, you shampoo in 
personalized waves and curls that suit 
you best .. . a halo of soft ringlets or a 
loose, natural-looking casual wave. Mar- 
lene’s Hair-Waving Shampoo is an en- 
tirely new principle that’s as easy and 
simple as shampooing your hair, but 
the waves and curls stay in. No worry 
about split ends, no dry, brittle, fuzzy 
hair, no conditioner, no special sham- 








The Same Hair Scientists Who First Introduced 
The Home Permanent Wave Kit Have Just 


DISCOVERED NEW SHAMPOO 
CURLS AND WAVES HAIR 


Without Permanent Waving! 


el 


NO MACHINERY ...NO WAITING ... NOT A WAVE SET 


poo. It’s all in one . . . the new, safe 
kind of hair shampoo waves hair as it 
shampoos. Leaves hair soft and man- 
ageable, fairly glowing with new life 
and lustre . . . and one jar gives you and 
your family as many as 15 shampoos. 
Now, to test at our risk, here’s all you 
do ... send no money .. . just mail your 
order, and on arrival pay only $1.00 
plus tax and C.O.D. postage while you 
make your test. If, for any reason, you 


aren’t satisfied with results you see, 
simply return for your money back. 
But please don’t wait. Now, today, 
write to: 


MARLENE'S HAIR WAVING CREAM SHAMPOO 
DEPT. 238P, 349 WEST ONTARIO, CHICAGO 10, ILL. 








- rae 


THE NAME 
TO REMEMBER 


America’s finest 
silver-plated flute 





AT FINE MUSIC 
DEALERS EVERY WHERE 








ms. Write today, It costs nothing to try. 
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Prices. Buy Direct Save Money. 
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& A Reindeer Team—in which fathers 
of the girls are the “reindeers”—is a 
unique feature of the program of Troop 36 
of the Glendale-Crescenta Valley Council, in 
California. When the father of one 6f the 
girls has rendered some special service to 
the troop, he is given an Associate Member 
lapel pin and then, in a special ceremony, 
the girls make him a member of their Rein- 
deer Team and present him with a small 
reindeer with a name plaque. Among the 
reindeers are doctor fathers who have helped 
with the troop’s first-aid work; carpenter 
fathers who have assisted them in craft proj- 
ects; a boat owner who has taken them on 
fishing and pleasure trips; musician fathers, 
an electrician father, and others who have 
helped with public relations and community- 
service projects. Although this troop has car- 
ried out a varied program of activities, the 
members are particularly interested in the 
International Friendship field. Each girl has 
a pen pal who is a member of a Girl Guide 
troop in Kirkcaldy, Scotland, and the troop 
also has a contact in Meycauayan, in the 
Philippine Islands. The exchange of letters 
and gifts has been interesting and stimu- 
lating both to the California girls and to 
their friends abroad. 








& From Bad Tolz, Germany, we have 
recently received an account of a fine 
expression of international friendship. Lone 
Troop 11, of Bad Tolz, is made up of girls 
whose fathers are in the American occupa- 
tion forces, and these girls served as the 
link between a Girl Scout troop in Chicago, 
Illinois, and a group of German children in 
Bad Tolz. When the Chicago Girl Scouts 
completed their overseas schoolbags, they 
shipped them to the American Girl Scouts in 
Bad Tolz, and ten girls from the troop, with 
their leaders and an interpreter from the 
American Education Center, took the bags 
to the local German school. The bags were 
presented informally to fifteen children 
chosen by the principal of the school because 
of special need, and one of the American 
girls explained the purpose of the School- 
mates Overseas project. Songs were sung by 
the German children and by the Girl Scouts, 
and then the whole group joined hands and 
repeated the following pledge, in German 
and in English: “We reach our hands around 
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the world and pledge ourselves to peace and 
understanding.” 


A real flair for dramatics came to the 

fore among the Brownies of Troop 
170, of the Brooklyn School in Portland, 
Oregon, when they presented for the enter- 
tainment of other students their puppet- 
play version of “Snow White and the Seven 
Dwarfs.” The girls put on an excellent show 
which was enjoyed by a most enthusiastic 
audience. After the performance the boys 
and girls flocked to the stage, to examine the 
puppets and scenery which the Brownies 
had made under the supervision of their 
leaders and one of the teachers. 


& At Camp Treasure Island, the sum- 


mer camp of the Boston, Massachu- 
setts, Council of Girl Scouts, the twenty-third 
of July, 1950, was a red-letter day. It marked 
the successful culmination of weeks and 
months of planning—for it was the day on 
which they launched their new boat, The 
Cookie. The camp is on an island in Lake 
Winnepesaukee, New Hampshire, and Girl 
Scout campers and their baggage have to be 
carried out from the mainland by boat. Last 
spring a new boat seemed imperative, and 
plans were made 
to raise money for 
it. However, when 
members of the 
Camp Committee, 
with not too much 
money jingling in 
their pockets, went 
to a sale of surplus 
material at the 
Boston Navy Yard, 
they learned that 
it might be possi- 
ble to get the kind 
of boat they need- 
ed as a gift from 
the Navy Depart- 
ment. Such a gift, 
they discovered, 
would have to 
clear through Con- 
gress, so they set 
the wheels in mo- 
tion, and finally the 
boat, a Congres- 


Photo-Art Studios 


Hd Chee 


Troop 104, of South Boston, Massachu- 
setts, embark for the first ride in The 
Cookie, the new boat which the troop has 
just christened at Camp Treasure Island 
in Lake Winnepesaukee, New Hampshire 


sionally approved gift of the United States 
Navy, was theirs. The launching was a gala 
event. Everyone who had helped in any way 
was invited, including their Congressmen at 
Washington and representatives of the Navy, 
as well as neighbors at the Lake, Council 
members, the Girl Scout campers and their 
parents. Troop 104 of South Boston had the 
honor of christening the boat. The “break- 
away” bottle crashed on the bow, dozens of 
gay balloons were released by,the spectators 
to circle and dip over the craft, and The 
Cookie took to the water for her maiden trip 
on Lake Winnepesaukee. 


& The open road seems to have called 
to Girl Scouts everywhere this year. 
Some traveled by railroad, others by bus, 
and still others relied on shanks’ mare. From 
Baltimore, Maryland, Troop 218, which had 
earned the money for their trip by selling 
Christmas cards and stationery, visited New 
York for a week end of sightseeing. They 
went on the boat trip down New York Har- 
bor to see the Statue of Liberty, and gasped 
at the beautiful panoramic view of the city 
from the tower of the Empire State Build- 
ing. They visited the Museum of Natural 
History and many other interesting and his- 
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of the puppets after a show given by the Brownies of Troop 170 


NOVEMBER, 1950 

















A very personal touch is given to School- 
mates Overseas gifts when American girls 
of Lone Troop 11, in Bad Tolz, Germany, 
present schoolbags made by Chicago, IIli- 
nois, Gir] Scouts to local German children 


toric places, ending up with a show at Radio 
City Music Hall before they left for home. 

Girl Scouts of Troop 2, in Rochester, New 
Hampshire, decided to make Boston, Massa- 
chusetts, their goal. They traveled by bus, 
and camped out at Cedar Hill, the Cam- 
bridge, Massachusetts, Girl Scout camp, 
cooking and eating out of doors. The week 
end proved all too short for the many things 
they found to do, but they packed every 
moment of it full of enjoyment. They ex- 
plored some of the large shops, and rested 
on historic Boston Common. At Harvard 
University they visited the museum and were 
fascinated with its famous collection of glass 
flowers. They made a tour of the city to see 
the State Capitol and some of the historic 
churches and other landmarks, between 
times squeezing in some stops for ice cream! 
On Sunday evening they had supper in the 
new, very moderr cafeteria of the bus ter- 
minal, and then boarded an interstate bus 
and headed back to New Hampshire—tired, 
but happy to have had the opportunity to 
explore the city which has been the scene 
of so many dramatic events of our country’s 
history. 

When the urge to travel hit the girls of 
Troop 2, in O'Fallon, Illinois, they decided 





“Reindeer” dads of Troop 36, Glendale-Crescenta Valley, Cali- 
fornia. The girls have just received their Curved Bar awards 
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to visit Indianapolis, Indiana. To finance the 
trip, each girl sold candy, cookies, and ar- 
tificial flowers, and the whole troop spon- 
sored an ice-cream social. By the time school 
closed in June, the necessary amount of 
money had been earned, plans made and 
carefully checked, and one fine day the 
seven members of the troop, with their 
leader, set off by train. Lunch in the train’s 
diner was fun, and the four-hour trip gave 
them a chance to put into practice some of 
the things they had learned about being 
good travelers. When they reached Indian- 
apolis they were greeted by a Girl Scout 
troop with whom they had been correspond- 
ing. The Indianapolis girls had offered to 
act as guides to the visitors during their 
stay, and they took over at once, showing 
them through the 
Industrial Arts Ex- 
hibit even before 
they left the Union 
Station! After leav- 
ing their bags in 
the rooms which 
had been engaged 
for them, the visi- 
tors were taken to 
see James Whit- 
comb Riley’s home, 
the Girl Scout Lit- 
tle House, and the 
famous Indianapo- 
lis Speedway where 
the automobile 
races are held. To 
climax their ~ first 
evening, they were 
guests at a cook- 
out at Girl Scout 
Camp Dellwood. 
The following two 
days were busy 


ones. The girls visited the Western Electric 
Telephone Company and were guests of the 
company at dinner. That afternoon there was 
a swimming party at the Broadripple pool, 
and they finished off the day with a theater 
party. The last day was spent visiting the 
State Capitol and other be of interest 
and shopping in one of the large department 
stores, and ended with dinner in a Chinese 
restaurant. Then they boarded a train for 
home, with hearts full of memories of good 
times and new friends, and cameras full of 
pictures to help them remember. 

A five-day trip-camp in the Blue Ridge 
Mountains of Virginia proved to be a mem- 
orable experience for a group of eleven 
Senior Scouts and leaders of the Kanawha 
County Council, Charleston, West Virginia. 
The group had dreamed for a long time of 
a hiking trip along the Appalachian Trail, 
and had spent many strenuous weeks train- 
ing for the trip before they finally set out, 
in August, for the Shenandoah National 
Park, Virginia. They planned to enter the 
Appalachian Maine-to-Georgia Trail there. 
Each girl carried her food and equipment. 
They slept in the shelters provided bv 
the Appalachian Trail Club. Each shelter is 
a three-sided structure, with an outside fire- 
place and a spring close by. Along the Trail 
there were many interesting spots to explore, 
and many beauty spots to enjoy. They 
rested on a rocky point to watch the hills 
far below, bathed in brilliant sunlight. They 
stood silent in the breathless beauty of a 
moonlit mountaintop meadow; climbed down 
the steep side of a high waterfall and bathed 
in the cold, natural shower bath at the bot- 
tom. Moments like these made them forget 
the aching backs, and made their sleep 
sound, their laughter light. All returned 
home with a determination to go again be- 
fore very long. THE END 
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Right: Girl Scouts and Girl Guides en 
route to a campfire and supper down 
the Ouse River near Peterborough 


Below, top to bottom: Senior Scouts, 
Rangers and Sea Rangers with Lady 
de Ramsey at Houghton Mill hostel 


Winchester, Massachusetts, visits Win- 
chester, England. Bishop Haigh shows 
his home, Wolvesey Palace, to the girls 


Decked in their yellow slickers, the 
travelers start out on their bikes in 
the rain from Dunfermline, Scotland 








Bike Trip to England 


by CAROLYN EDGAR 


SENIOR GIRL SCOUT AND SCRIBE FOR THE TRIP 


HEN HOSTELING through western Massachusetts four years 

ago, a group of Winchester, Massachusetts, Senior Girl 

Scouts proposed trips through New England, to Canada, 

and to Washington, D. C., and jokingly added, England. 
And now that our dream trip to England is over, it hardly seems 
possible that we really took it this summer. 

Of course, the hardest part of the trip was the planning. And 
because making boat and hostel reservations would depend on the 
size of the group, deciding how many could go was the first prob- 
lem. Almost all Winchester Senior Scouts applied, and age, ability 
to meet the cost of the trip, and Scouting experience were the 
things that counted in making the final choice of thirteen girls and 
four leaders. After the group was chosen, the long months of 
preparation began. All of us invaded the library and read up on 
English and Scottish history and customs. We only got a brief 
smattering, to be sure, but we at least had a vague picture of the 
countries we were to visit. We all made out lists of the places we 
wanted to see—towns where we had pen pals, or that we had read 
about—and then with the aid of our travel consultant, the itinerary 
was made out. It really was a masterful plan when complete, call- 
ing for no more than twenty-five miles each day, with a long stop- 
over or train trip every three or four days, and including almost 
every place we had thought of and a few more besides! Then we 
did some more reading on the history of the towns we would visit, 
and each girl told the whole group what she had learned, which ac- 
quainted us with more places, and was good practice for giving 
reports when we returned. Pen pals seemed to spring up like weeds 
from all over England, and their fascinating, as well as hospitable 
letters were also read to the group. Because we knew that we 
would be invited to many campfires and meetings with the Eng- 
lish and Scottish Girl Guides, we learned lots of American folk 
songs, Scout songs, square dances, and international songs. We 
wanted to be able to give the Guides as much as they gave us! 

Financing the trip was the next big problem. After talking it 
over with the mothers of the girls who were going, we figured the 
cost for the seven weeks’ trip would be about $500 each, plus 
spending money. Each girl had to earn at least $100 of this, and 
some earned nearly all of the $500. We did odd jobs—baby sit- 
ting, mowing lawns, and so on, but the biggest boost was from 
a town-wide auction. This netted us $1,168, which was divided 
among the girls who needed financial help. 

Then came the question: “What clothes do we need?” After 
many, many heated discussions, we decided that each girl 
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would take two Girl Scout seersucker camp 
uniforms, a Girl Scout windbreaker and 
sweater, green slacks, two white nylon 
blouses, and her official Senior Scout uni- 
form, all packed into a pair of saddlebags. 
What a struggle it was to cram them in! 

Of course we had to have good bikes 
for the trip, and know how to take care of 
them and make minor repairs. At the bi- 
cycle company’s office in Boston, they were 
just marvelous to us, showing us all about 
on-the-spot repairing, and helping us to 
choose our bikes, which were ordered from 
home and delivered in Liverpool. Everyone 
wanted to take cameras and miles of film, 
and we were lucky enough to get a special 
price on new cameras and film and special 
instructions in using them. 

As the great sailing day, July 12, came 
nearer and nearer we began taking short 
week-end trips to strengthen our leg muscles, 
and found out in very short order just how 
much strengthening we really needed! Our 
brand-new cabin in Winchester, built for us 
by our Rotary Club, served as the base for 
these trips, and came in very handy indeed 
as a meeting place. Just before we left, we 
recorded a short-wave broadcast to the Girl 
Guides, telling them what we were looking 
forward to and singing some of our songs. 


Wee tHovcur July 12 would never come, 
but it finally did, and we all gathered at 





Girl Scout National Headquarters in New | 


York for a final and exciting briefing about 
what to expect, and what sort of questions 
we should be prepared to answer—about pol- 
itics, dating, schools, and so on. After a 
party given us at our hotel, we went to the 
Cunard White Star liner, Georgic, said our 
fond farewells, and left New York about 
midnight. Passing the Statue of Liberty, 
going through the Gulf Stream with its blue 
water and flying fish, making a tour of the 
bridge with the captain, and meeting daily 
with the Senior Girl Scouts going to the In- 
ternational Encampment at Our Chalet in 
Switzerland were the highlights of our cross- 
ing, which fortunately was smooth. 

Liverpool looked very good to us, even in 
the rain. Two Girl Guide leaders met us, 
showed us the stores, and took us to the 
City Hall. There we were graciously received 
by the Lord Mayor and Mayoress, and the 
Lord Mayor showed us Nelson’s sword and 
a silver inkstand decorated with three of the 
legendary birds (liver) from which the city 
got its name. 

After an overnight stay in Liverpool we 
set off by train for Stratford Upon Avon. Our 
bikes rode with us. Just picture us getting 
on our bikes for the first time at the Strat- 
ford station, all wearing slickers, and start- 
ing off down the wrong side of the road 
(the right side of their road)! When we 
asked directions, we were told to “go as 
far as the halt street and around the round- 
about.” It didn’t take us long to find that 
meant a stop street and a rotary or traffic 
circle! 

Stratford is a lovely town, just like the 
pictures of the English countryside you see 
on calendars. All the houses have amazing 
gardens—very lush, beautifully planned, and 
everything is so green! The countryside is 
picturesque; little houses with thatched 
roofs—all very much alike, each having at 
least two chimney pots; little trains, little 
cars, little hills, and millions of cows. 

The Girl Guides had “queued up” and 
gotten us tickets for “Julius Caesar” at the 
Shakespeare Memorial Theatre, and it was a 
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"Should Auld Acquaintance 


Be Forgot"? 


Never! Not when you 
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with snaps and facts 
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grand performance. And we biked, in alter- 
nate sun and rain, to see Ann Hathaway’s 
cottage and Shakespeare’s birthplace. 

At Stratford, as at most places on our 
trip, we stayed overnight at a hostel. The 
hostels in which we stayed cost one shilling 
and sixpence, or twenty-one cents per night, 
and were quite nice. We met people from 
all over England and from other countries 
besides in these hostels. Cycling is very pop- 
ular in the British Isles, and hundreds of 
people spend their vacations, or “holidays,” 
on cycling trips. At a hostel you are given 
a duty to do each night, and it must be 
completed before your pass is returned; 
lights are out at 10:30 p.at.; after that, no 
more noise! The hostels are open from 
5 p.m. (3 p.m. in Scotland) to 10 a.M., 
closing for the day, and serving only supper 
and breakfast. They will, however, put up 
a trail lunch for anyone who wants one. 

One of the real high spots of our trip was 
our visit to Oxford where we went to the 
last campfire of the World Conference, at- 
tended by ten thousand Girl Guides. We 
were the only Girl Scouts, except for our 
representatives. 

Princess Margaret Rose spoke—and seeing 
and hearing her was of course a thrilling 
experience. Lady Baden-Powell was there, 
too; that very day she'd driven past us on 
the road and stopped to talk. Imagine how 
excited we were about that! 

Because we are from Winchester, Massa- 
chusetts, our stop in Winchester, England, 
was a big event. The Rotary Club there 
gave us a tea, and we presented them with 
a book about the history of our Winchester, 
sent by our Rotary to theirs as a message of 
friendship. In Winchester, we all stayed in 
private homes (several of the girls with their 


pen pals) instead of at a hostel, which gave 
us a chance to get to know the English 
people much better. 

We went to see beautiful Winchester 
Cathedral, and even climbed up more than 
two hundred narrow, spiraling steps into the 
belfry and onto the roof. 

Bishop Haigh of Winchester received us 
at his home, Wolvesey Palace, and we dis- 
covered that he is a great friend of Bishop 
Nash of Massachusetts. We voted Winches- 
ter our second home, they were so hospit- 
able. 

After a lovely day on the Isle of Wight, 
where we inspected ruined Carisbrooke 
castle and had tea in a little garden, we 
invaded London and the Y. W. C. A. for 
five days. Into those days we crammed ev- 
erything humanly possible and then some. 
We went to the Tower of Londen, St. Paul’s, 
Westminster Abbey, Eton, and Windsor; 
had tea at Hampton Court, and watched 
the changing of the guard at Buckingham 
Palace. We even saw the world-famous 
crown jewels, which properly dazzled and 
impressed us, needless to say. Besides all 
this visiting of historical spots, we had a 
day or so for shopping and meeting Guides, 
too. On two days we took sightseeing bus 
tours with a professional guide, but for the 
other three days we were more or less on 
our own. With considerable scurrying 
around, we managed to get tickets to see 
“Rosemarie” on ice, with Barbara Ann Scott, 
which was promptly voted “smashing” by 
the Americans and “swell” by the English 
Guides who went with us! 

In Cambridge, we spent another night in 
the homes of the Guides. English people 
certainly are hospitable; in spite of the ra- 
tioning and other hardships, they went all 


out to give us a good time, and they did 
succeed. It was after Cambridge that we hit 
our most picturesque hostel—at Houghton 
Mill. It really was a mill, and a very old 
one with holes in the floor. We expected to 
have bats swooping all around all night, 
but luckily none appeared. After such an 
atmospheric night, imagine the change it 
was for us when Lady de Ramsay, Guide 
County Commissioner, invited us to break- 
fast at her country estate the next morn- 
ing. What a breakfast we had there! Cream 
as thick as melted ice cream, honey still in 
the comb, fresh eggs, and milk and bacon. 

Next we visited Grantham and Lincoln, 
then got a train to Edinburgh, and imme- 
diately fell in love with Scotland. The first 
thing we saw was a bagpipe band playing 
in the shadow of the castle in Edinburgh. 
Do you wonder we loved it? We spent a 
wonderful day shopping, getting entangled in 
yards and yards of tartan and heaps of 
plaid souvenirs. Several of the girls are now 
proud owners of “real kilts,” and seventeen 
fathers, brothers, and sons are sporting 
plaid ties and scarves this winter. 

When our train reached Dunfermline, 
home of Andrew Carnegie, we were given 
lunch by more wonderful Guides, and pro- 
ceeded to take the Low Road through Scot- 
land. Their hostels didn’t serve food, so 
we had to cook our own. At one of them, 
Craeg Dhu, the Warden led a “singsong” 
for our benefit, and he was wearing a kilt! 
At the end we all joined hands for “Auld 
Lang Syne,” which really impressed us as 
much as anything else in Scotland. We took 
a boat tour of Loch Katrine and Loch 
Lomond, staying in the Loch Lomond Hos- 
tel, which is the largest in the world and 
was partly furnished with money given by 
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Americans. It sleeps.five hundred people! 

After leaving Scotland we satel Gimeeats 
the English Lake District and had several 
consecutive days of rain. As a matter of 
fact, the rain began in Scotland, but we 
were quacking so loud by the last day that 
we couldn't really remember where it all 
began. The English lake country is truly 
beautiful, but the cycling there was the 
hardest we ran up against. However, even 
the tough cycling and the rain couldn't 
spoil for us the beauty of mountains, lakes, 
and moors. Speaking of rain, the worst of 
it hit us in a sudden cloudburst on top of 
a rather wild moor (where there was noth- 
ing to hide under but the heather!) and we 
spent the afternoon in an inn barn singing 
songs and drinking hot tea, all of us in our 
bright yellow slickers! 

Liverpool never looked as good to any- 
one as it did to us, and we spent hours in 
the bathtubs, reveling in the hot water after 
the weeks spent mostly in hostels. Our 
homeward crossing, again on the Georgic, 
was very smooth, although we just missed 
a hurricane. We spent eight days being lazy 
in the sun and writing reports of the trip, 
evaluations, and suggestions for future trips. 
We made friends with the baggage master 
of the ship, and spent several days helping 
him file two thousand customs declarations— 
for which we earned the official thanks of 
the Cunard White Star Line! 

As you can see, this really was a Dream 
Trip come true. It could never have been 
so successful if it hadn’t been for the won- 
derful co-operation and friendship of Girl 
Guides throughout England and Scotland. 
We hope that through us, many, many more 
of you will be able to make such a trip 
in the near future, for it is the best way 
of all to get to know other people, to pro- 
mote international friendship, and to gain 
a greater appreciation of the other fellow’s 
problems and how and why he does things 
as he does. THE END 





Chart Your Popularity Course 
(Continued from page 18) 


Undertake to thank those responsible for 
the good time. Maybe next time you'll be 
the hostess, and you'll know how much 
those words of appreciation mean. 

Vary your party participation. Be a full- 
time funster, showing an interest in every 
bit of the program. 

Warm up quickly to new ideas. Welcome 
anything that sounds like good, wholesome 
fun. Be a good sport. Join eagerly when 
asked to play your part in a game or stunt. 
Don’t expect to be coaxed. 

X-hibit X-treme care about your personal 
appearance. You need more than a party 
dress to make a good impression. How about 
the little extras of good grooming that give 
you added poise and contribute a plus touch 
to your personality? 

Yield gracefully and graciously to the 
will of the majority when you're deciding 
what to do and how. Don't be a pouter 
because you don’t get your way all the time. 

Zip yourself up with a desire to help 
put the party over. Party enthusiasm is 
catching and, remember, when you're having 
a good time you are helping to create a 
good time for others. 


So there it is! Having fun at a party is 
as easy as A B C, THE END 
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trol at all times. It brings any bike to a STO © 
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In the official Girl Scout Uniform! 
THE PERFECT CHRISTMAS GIFT. 
THE DOLL OF A LIFETIME*. 


Perfectly beautiful, TERRI 
will make every little girl's 
Christmas complete. She is 
17” tall with lovely hair 
that can be washed and re- 
curled. Movable arms and 
legs, just like a real child. 
Clothes beautifully styled. 
Give the little girl you love 
the finest Christmas present 
of ali—a lovely TERRI-LEE 
or brother JERRI. 


*LIFETIME GUARANTEE! 1 14 t 
Although TERRI-LEE is unbreakable, she 
may be returned to the Terri-Lee Hospital 
as often as necessary at NO CHARGE for 
replacing broken parts and restringing. 
Guaranteed—Finest, most beautiful doll 
you've ever seen. 

Limited mail-order supply! Send your order 
TODAY! Only $11.95 plus 30¢ postage. No 
CoD's. 

More than 40 gorgeous costumes available. 
Send for beautiful colored TERRI-LEE cata- 
log and price list, only 15¢. 


PLAY-TESTED TOYS 
221 West Chicago Avenue 
Chicago, Illinois 
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With a Galaxy 





GRAND FOR GIFTS of Gay 
ror parnes Glamor Coatings _ 


Delight your family and friends. . . 
make a batch of these novelty coated 
Marshmallow Marvels. These heavenly 
candies come forth with exquisite flavor 
and a rich, chiffon-like texture when 
you make them with Knox, the real 
Gelatine. They cost so little and taste 
so much better. 


Marshmallow Marvels are just one of hun- 
dreds of wonderful things you can make 
with modern Gel-Cookery. This is the 
easy, up-to-date method for making de- 
licious, low-cost candies, desserts, salads 
and main dishes. Knox Unflavored Gel- 
atine blends with all food flavors, adds 
good protein nourishment and gives 
firm, tender texture. In every package 
of Knox you’ll find four envelo of 
geet for four grand recipes. Make 

arshmallow Marvels and prove again 
that home-made is always best. 


KNOX. 


the REAL 









ALL PROTEIN—NO SUGAR — 
FOUR ENVELOPES FOR 4 MEALS 


FRE. 


The recipe for Marshmallow Marvels and doz- 
ens of other plain and fancy recipes for fine | 
candies, desserts, salads and main dishes. 
Beautifully illustrated. Send the coupon now | 
for the “Handy Candy Recipe Bulletin” and | 


| ex 
| (1) Handy Candy Recipe Bulletin 

| 

| 

| 

| ‘‘Knox’s Illustrated Guide to Modern Gel-Cookery.” 
| 

l 

| 

l 

| 


(2) Modern Gel-Cookery Guide Book 


Knox Gelatine—Box AG-12, Johnstown, N. Y. 
Please mail me, without charge, the ““Handy 
Candy Recipe Bulletin’ and “‘Knox’s Guide to 
Modern Gel-Cookery.” 


-Coo. . 





Your Own Recipe Exchange (Continued from page 28) 


1 cup sifted flour % cup molasses 

1 cup corn meal 2 cups sour milk or 

2 teaspoons soda buttermilk 

1 teaspoon salt 1 cup chopped nuts or 
1 cup whole wheat raisins 


flour, unsifted 


Sift together flour, corn meal, soda, and 
salt. Mix in whole wheat flour. Combine 
molasses and sour milk; add to dry ingredi- 
ents and beat well. Stir in raisins or nuts. 
Steam 2 hours in well-greased tightly cov- 
ered molds % full. Remove from molds and 
cool on wire rack. 

Sent by 


Joyce JacossEen, Pasco, Washington 


GRANDMA'S COFFEE CAKE 


“This is a recipe my grandmother had, and 
she used to make it for us on a cold winter 
morning for breakfast,” says Marilyn. 

1 cup raisins 2% cups sifted flour 
1/3 cup shortening teaspoon salt 
1/3 cup sugar teaspoon soda 
egg, unbeaten teaspoon baking 


— 


~ 
_ 


1 cup buttermilk or powder 
sour milk 1 teaspoon nutmeg 
TOPPING: 


— 


tablespoon melted 
butter 


Ya cup sugar 
1 teaspoon cinnamon 


Rinse raisins in boiling water; drain. 
Cream shortening and sugar together. Add 
egg and beat until light and fluffy. Add 
buttermilk. Sift together flour, salt, soda, 
baking powder, and nutmeg. Add to first 
mixture; stir well. Add raisins. Spread in 
square, shallow cake pan. 

Combine topping ingredients and spread 
thickly over batter. Bake at 375° F. for 15 
minutes; raise temperature to 400° F. and 
bake 12 minutes more. Serve hot right from 
an. 

4 Sent by 
ManiLyn F. Nicuots, Spokane, Washington 


WHOLE-WHEAT PRUNE BREAD 


You will find this moist, tender, delicious 
—and wholesome. Try not to cut it while 
hot, as it has a tendency to crumble. It 
improves with age, if you can bear to keep it. 


Ye cup prune juice 

1 cup sour milk or but- 
termilk 

1% cups flour, sifted 

1 teaspoon soda 

Y% teaspoon baking 
powder 


1 egg, unbeaten 
Ya cup sugar 
V2 teaspoon salt 
tablespoons melted 
shortening 
cup chopped nuts 
cup stewed prune 
pulp 

1 cup whole wheat flour, unsifted 


Ld 


—_—_ 


Beat sugar and salt with egg until smooth. 
Add shortening, nuts, prune Foe. prune 
juice, and sour milk; stir to blend thoroughly. 
In another bowl, sift together flour, soda 
and baking powder. Add ufisifted whole 
wheat flour. Add flour mixture to first mix- 
ture and stir only enough to moisten all 
ingredients. Bake in greased loaf pan 35 to 
45 minutes at 350° F., or until loaf pulls 
away from sides of pan. Remove from pan 
and cool on rack. 

Sent by 


Pat BuTLer, Sacramento, California 


APRICOT NUT LOAF 


Here’s another for the sweet-tooth set. 


sandwiches. 


Serve it for luncheon or supper, or for 3 


— 


Ye cup shortening teaspoon lemon juice 


% cup sugar 2 cups flour 
% cup light corn sryup 3 teaspoons baking 
2 eggs, well-beaten powder 


% cup finely chopped, 1 teaspoon salt 
uncooked dried 1 cup chopped nut 
apricots . meats 


Cream shortening, add sugar and corn 
syrup; beat until light. Add eggs. Fold in 
apricots blended with lemon juice. Add flour, 
baking powder, and salt which have been 
sifted together, stirring only enough to blend. 
Add nut meats. Turn into a 5” x 9” loaf pan, 
and bake in moderate oven (350° F.) 1 to 
1% hours, or until brown and firm. 


Sent by 
Dorotuy Cook, Rome, New York 


CHEESE CORN BREAD 


This emerges from the oven moist and 
chewy. If you like, you can add % cup 
chopped green pepper. Especially good 
served with ham. 


1 egg, beaten 

2% cups cooked or 
canned whole-kernel 
corn, drained 

Ye cup grated American 
cheese 

Y% cup melted shortening 


1 cup flour 

1 tablespoon sugar 

1% teaspoons salt 

2 teaspoons baking 
powder 


Sift together flour, sugar, salt, and baking 
powder. Combine egg, corn, cheese, and 
shortening. Combine dry and moist ingre- 
dients, stirring only enough to blend. Pour 
into greased pan 8” x 8” x 2”; bake 35 min- 
utes in 400° F. oven. Serve hot. 

Sent by 
Susan W. Carrier, 
Glastonbury, Connecticut 


CRUSTY FRENCH BREAD 


Everyone loves French bread with spag- 
hetti or with hearty soups. This recipe makes 
it crusty and hard on the aaa white 
and tender inside. 


1 tablespoon shortening 1 
1 tablespoon salt 
2 teaspoons sugar 1 
1 cup boiling water 

6 cups sifted 


cup cold water 
yeast cake, or 
package granulated 
yeast 

flour 


_ 


Place shortening, salt, and sugar in large 
bowl. Add boiling water, then cold water 
to cool mixture to lukewarm. Blend in yeast. 
(If dry granulated yeast is used, soften first 
in % cup lukewarm water, reducing boiling 
water to % cups.) Gradually add flour and 
mix until well blended. Turn dough out on 
lightly floured board and knead for 5 min- 
utes; place in greased bow] and cover. Let 
rise in warm place (85° F.) until double in 
bulk, about 13 hours. Punch down and shape 
into 2 long, oblong loaves. Place, well sepa- 
rated, on greased baking sheet. Let rise 
again until double in bulk, about 1 hour. 
Brush with slightly beaten egg white if 
glossy surface is desired. With sharp knife 
make three light diagonal cuts across top 
of each loaf. Bake 15 minutes at 400° F.; 
reduce heat to 350° F. and bake 30 to 40 
minutes longer, or until loaves are crusty 
and golden oon Makes 2 large loaves. 

Sent by 
ILEENE Lowery, Biggs, California 


THE END 


NOTE: Please turn to page 54 for next 
month’s Recipe Exchange Announcement. 
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A Million Pennies 
(Continued from page 27) 


$3.00, earned by making sequin earrings. 

One little boy, when asked how he was 
helping, replied: “I peel the carrots, wipe 
the dishes, peel the potatoes, empty the 
trash, make the puddin’. My mother pays 
me two cents and I go to school.” 

It was thrilling to watch the red column 
rise on the huge thermometer hanging out- 
side the main library building—past the 
$2,000 mark, $3,000, $4,000 . . . and up it 
continued. The first school in the city to 
reach its quota was the Laurel Street School, 
and they eet right on going. One boy and 
one girl from the third grade in this school 
earned $32.10 and $59.75 selling greeting 
cards, soap, seeds, and fishworms! By: the 
end of the school year, the red column in 
the thermometer reached $9,000. The stu- 
dents kept on till they had gone over their 
gual of a_ million pennies—had raised 
$10,381.95, to be exact. 

Besides raising money themselves, Fitch- 
burg girls and boys were at the same time 
carrying their message to adult organiza- 
tions, asking for support. They organized 
“The Fitchburg Youth Library Speakers’ 
Bureau,” with twelve boys and seven girls 
ranging from seniors in high school to 
youngsters in the fourth grade. These boys 
and girls spoke to businessmen, parent- 
teacher associations, fraternal societies, co- 
operatives, and other groups. Adults became 
excited about the Youth Library—and the 
fund grew ever larger. The city government 
contributed its share, and finally enough 
money was raised for the cost of the new 
building—about $225,000. 

Meanwhile, plans for the building were 
drawn up by Carl Koch, an architect of 
Cambridge, Massachusetts. Because it was 
to be a “functional structure,” not a line was 
drawn on paper until Mr. Koch had been 
given a complete report of the activities 
planned for the building. 

The ground-breaking ceremony was con- 
ducted March 26, 1949, by the junior cit- 
izens of Fitchburg who had helped so whole- 
heartedly in the money raising. They 
marched down Main Street to the site at 
nine o'clock that morning, led by the Girl 
Scout fife-and-drum corps. James Daley, 
vice-chairman of the original Promotion 
Committee (now a college student), made 
a brief speech and turned over the first 
spadeful of earth. Then the rest of the young 
people, who had been invited to bring 
along shovels, went to work on the digging. 

Then came the actual construction of the 
new library building. It seemed a long, slow 
process to Fitchburg’s school crowd, but all 
agree it was well worth waiting for. 

You really should see this Youth Library 
to appreciate it fully. But if you should make 
a list of all the features you'd like in a 
modern library for yourself and _ other 
young people, we suspect you'd find most 
of those features here. 

What would be your idea of a pesfoct 
children’s reading room in a library? How 
about a big, light, airy room—with sofas 
and comfortable chairs and a_fireplace— 
looking out on a beautiful garden? That’s 
what the preschool through the sixth grade 
children now have in Fitchburg. The tiny 
tots have corners in this big room that can 
be curtained off (with material, incidentally, 
that was designed by a local boy who 
has just graduated from high school). 


THE AMERICAN GIRL 












1. Boil 6 medium-sized potatoes. Peel. 
Add 1 beaten egg, 4 c. Real Mayonnaise, 
1 tbs. Best Foods Mustard-with-Horse- 
radish. Whip with fork or potato masher. 











3. Place mixture in a greased baking dish. 
Place cover on the dish. Bake in a mod- 
erate oven (350°F.) 20-30 minutes. Re- 
move from oven and uncover. 





Best Foods or Hellmann’s Real Mayon- 
naise is fast becoming a favorite flavor 
ingredient in cooked dishes! It’s creamy 
in sauces for meat, fish or vegetables. A 





BEST FOODS: 
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 Mawis Night Off! 


| BAKED WHIP 'N’ WEENIES will hit the 
S spot these cold nights . . . and it’s 


2. Chop 4c. pimiento, 4 c. green pepper, 
4 c. onion. Cube 4 lb. sharp cheese. 
Fold into potato mixture. Season with 


% tsp. salt and a few dashes of pepper. 





4. Lightly press 8 to 10 frankfurters into 
mixture. Continue baking uncovered for 
an additional 15-20 minutes. (Serves 6-8.) 
Serve with salad and green vegetable. 


satisfying seasoning in creamed soups. 
As a binder it makes leftover-meat cro- 
quettes taste special, and turns ham- 
burgers and meat loaves into festive fare. 
And—besides hot dishes—have you heard 
about the versatility of Real Mayonnaise 
with salads? Delicious “as is,” or you can 
mix it with milk, fruit juice, ketchup or chili 
sauce—and it won't turn watery! Only 
Real Mayonnaise is good so many ways! 


HELLMANNS 











FREE! New BEST FOODS MENU PLANNER | 
New, exciting, and easy recipes for every occasion! | 
Only one to a customer. Clip this coupon and | 
mail it to The Best Foods, Inc., P. O. Box 942, | 
Church St. Station, New York 8, N. Y. | 
; | 
Name | 
Address | 
City _Zone State. | 
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Blemishes*. “Originally, I used Noxzema 
for rough, dry, chapped skin,” says lovely 
Maitland Lucille Barnes of Baltimore, Md. 
“It was such a help—both for that condition 
and for blemishes*— that now Noxzema is 








my regular all-purpose cream!” 





Dorit cover up skin blemishes! 


Help your skin look lovelier 
with this Quick 
2-Step Beauty Routine 


@ Don’t just let blemishes* make you 
unhappy. Help your skin look softer, 
smoother, more naturally lovely! 

The secret is a new Quick 2-Step 
Beauty Routine, using just one dainty, 
snow-white cream—greaseless Noxzema. 


And here’s all you do: 
Easy as washing your face 


1. Morning — Apply Noxzema over 
face and neck. With a damp cloth, 
“creamwash” just as you would with 
soap and water. Rinse well. “Cream- 
washing” cleanses so thoroughly. Why, 
Noxzema even smells clean! 

After drying, smooth on a light film 
of greaseless Noxzema. It's a grand pow- 
der base and gives your skin two all-day 
benefits. First, medicated Noxzema 
helps heal *externally-caused blemishes 
... second, it helps protect your skin! 


2. Evening — At bedtime, “creamwash” 
with Noxzema again. How clean your 
skin looks! How fresh it feels! See how 
you've washed away make-up, the day’s 
accumulation of dirt and grime! 

Now, lightly massage Noxzema into 
face and neck. Pat a bit extra over any 
blemishes*. While you sleep, Noxzema 


helps heal—helps skin look softer, 


50 





smoother. It’s greaseless! No “smeary” 
face or pillow with dainty Noxzema! 


Developed by a Doctor 


A skin doctor developed this new 
Noxzema Beauty Routine. When it was 
tested, 4 out of 5 showed lovelier-look- 
ing skin. See if it doesn’t help your skin 
look lovelier, too! Noxzema is a medi- 
cated formula —a unique oil-and-mois- 
ture emulsion. Get it today— while you 
can get the 85¢ jar of Noxzema for only 
59¢—almost half again as much for your 
money as in the Small size! Limited time 
only—at any drug or cosmetic counter. 


Oily skin. “My com- 
plexion used to be rough 
and oily,”’ says Barbara 
Seklund of Minneapo- 
lis. ‘‘Now—thanks to the 
new Noxzema Beauty 
Routine—my skin looks 
lovelier in every way!” 





F deta iit caatioes, © 


MONEY SAVING OFFER 


NOXZEMA 


Big 85¢ Jar 


=i, 59s ~~ 


Limited offer — stock up now! 





The junior high-ers have a room of their 
own, very much like this except that it has 
no fireplace; it’s smaller because they are 
fewer in number. There is a mobile cabinet 
with radio and record player, and junior 
high-ers themselves plan and conduct music 
hours here regularly. 

The walls that face the garden in both 
these rooms—in fact, all walls adjoining the 
garden in every room—are made of hermet- 
ically sealed plate glass, the largest pieces 
of their kind ever produced. Further light 
in the main reading room comes from three 
large skylights. But the latest artificial light- 
ing facilities have also been installed. 

Though reading is the first and main pur- 
pose of a library, those who planned this 
building realized that other ways of learn- 
ing can be used along with books. And so 
on the other side of the garden, opposite 
the reading rooms, is a large auditorium 
complete with a projection room, an ele- 
vated stage, spacious backstage space, spot- 
lights, footlights, and overhead lighting. The 
auditorium seats 204 persons, and can be 
divided in two by accordion doors, for 
smaller gatherings. It’s equipped with radio 
and television (used for certain programs 
at certain hours), and there are facilities 
for record playing, for sixteen-millimeter 
fim showing, and for slide projection. 

Now let’s take a look at the garden patio, 
for that has many interesting features, too. 
It's been planted with an eye for year- 
round beauty. In the winter, readers in the 
library can look out upon snow-capped ever- 
greens. Comes spring and there’s the glory 
of pink dogwood, azaleas, and_ wisteria; 
through the summer and fall there’s a steady 
procession of seasonal flowers. There’s also 
a fountain, and a blue-tiled goldfish pool. 

Lovely as the garden is, you might find 
many gardens just as charming. But this 
garden does have something that makes it 
unique; in it there are mementos from three 
European cities which suffered special hard- 
ship during World War II. 

The junior citizens of Fitchburg are 
world-minded. Perhaps they come by their 
attitude partly through heritage, for the peo- 
ple of the town are of widely varying cul- 
tural backgrounds—from families of French- 
Canadian, Finnish, Italian, Greek, German, 
Irish, Armenian, Scotch, and Anglo-Saxon 
stock. Working together, and being avid 
readers with book friends from the far cor- 
ners of the earth, may have helped them to 
be world-minded. In any case, wherever 
their ideas and attitudes come from, Fitch- 
burg young people—like many young people 
all over the country—want to know and un- 
derstand better the people of other lands. 
To keep fresh in their minds the signifi- 
cance of books to world friendship, and to 
make the library a kind of shrine honoring 
those who gave their lives in order that 
books and all they mean to children might 
be kept alive, the mementos of these Euro- 
pean cities were placed in the garden. 
There’s a cross made of two ancient nails 
from the roof of the bombed-out Cathedral 
of Coventry; a package of earth from the 
village of Distomon, Greece, whose popu- 
lation was massacred by the Nazis; a stone 
from the little Gothic church of St. Vincent 
in Rouen, destroyed by air bombardment. 

This summer, the construction of the 
building and the laying out of the garden 
had reached the stage where it was possible 
to start moving in. Girls and boys signed 
up for tasks involved in the moving process. 
They did all sorts of things: cutting and 
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labeling pictures, cleaning and lacquering, 
books, recopying booklists, counting book 
stock, and running countless errands. They 
did—under careful supervision—a goodly 
share of the actual moving of the books. On 
September 12, about one hundred and sixty 
of them formed a continuous line and moved 
the last thousand volumes. 

By this time, they were eagerly counting 
the days until the Big Day—September 28, 
when the Youth Library was formally dedi- 

cated. It was a Big Day not only for the 
young people, but for all of Fitchburg. 
The dedication exercises were simple and 
brief. Mrs. Wallace, chairman of the Library 
Board, presided. There were brief addresses 
by Mayor Peter J. Levanti and by Mr. 
Archibald MacLeish, poet and former Li- 
brarian of Congress, now Boylston Professor 
of English, Harvard University. Some of the 
young people, members of the original Pro- 
motion Committee, acted as ushers, planted 
the time capsule containing the names of all 
donors to the library fund, and conducted 
the ceremony of mingling the earth from 
Distomon with the earth of the garden. 

All the school children were brought to 
the building in buses to preview the library 
before the formal opening, and the build- 
ing was open for inspection by the public 
the rest of the afternoon after the dedication, 
and for the two following days. 

The dedication ceremonies marked a 
climax for Fitchburg’s young people but not 
the end of their efforts for the library. Not 
by any means. Of course, the younger ones 
help mostly by being courteous and co- 
operative, and by treating the books, equip- 
ment, and the building with respect. But 
the teen-agers have an active part in the 
program and are of real assistance to the 
librarians. Older boys and girls act as 
monitors for story hours; help in com- 
piling lists, working on statistics, and do- 
ing other tasks that require good judgment 
and careful execution. Local boys have 
made models of vehicles of transportation, 
which have been displayed in the library. 

Though the high school students have a 
room of their own in the main library 
building, they have free use of the audi- 
torium. Besides planning and conducting 
their own programs there, they operate the 
equipment for slides and movies from the 
projection control room, and help in many 
other ways with programs for the younger 
children. Local teachers’-college students 
conduct music programs for the little ones. 

Every day, in the reading rooms, you see 
scores of eager girls and boys browsing and 
taking books to read at home. This year 
they'll probably go well over their last year’s 
record of more than 62,000 books bor- 
rowed from the children’s library. And the 
auditorium is always a regular beehive of 
activity. There are puppet shows, talks by 
visiting authors, dramatic productions 
planned and carried out in co-operation 
with the schools—in addition to the story 
hours, movie programs, radio, television, 
record playing, and other programs already 
mentioned. There’s also a weekly music pro- 
gram for high schoolers and adults. 

The junior citizens, and the adults, of 
venting. are mighty proud of their Youth 

Library, and they're getting a lot of fun 
and pleasure out of it. As you can see, it’s 
a library planned and operated in a truly 
democratic spirit—by, and for, and with the 
help of, the young people themselves. And 
it all started with an idea—and a million 
pennies. THE END 
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A real “show-off for her locks! The 

pretty headband keeps a lovely hairdo 
just so. Trefoil and leaf design in yel- 
low and white on green wool felt. 
About two inches wide at center. With 
long ties. 11-647a — .20 








Look oh so-o-o nice, and feel so-o 

warm in snuggly wool félt earmuffs. 
Trefoil ear pieces are movable, Green _ 

- with white flocking. 11-648a—.50 
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Blemishes*. “Originally, I used Noxzema 
for rough, dry, chapped skin,” says lovely 
Maitland Lucille Barnes of Baltimore, Md. 
“Tt was such a help—both for that condition 
and for blemishes*— that now Noxzema is 


my regular all-purpose cream!” 


Dorit cover up skin blemishes! 


Help your skin look lovelier 
with this Quick 
2-Step Beauty Routine 


@ Don’t just let blemishes* make you 
unhappy. Help your skin look softer, 
smoother, more naturally lovely! 

The secret is a new Quick 2-Step 
Beauty Routine, using just one dainty, 
snow-white cream—greaseless Noxzema. 


And here’s all you do: 
Easy as washing your face 


1. Morning — Apply Noxzema over 
face and neck. With a damp cloth, 
“creamwash” just as you would with 
soap and water. Rinse well. “Cream- 
washing” cleanses so thoroughly. Why, 
Noxzema even smells clean! 

After drying, smooth on a light film 
of greaseless Noxzema. It's a grand pow- 
der base and gives your skin two all-day 
benefits. First, medicated Noxzema 
helps heal *externally-caused blemishes 
... second, it helps protect your skin! 


2. Evening — At bedtime, “creamwash” 
with Noxzema again. How clean your 
skin looks! How fresh it feels! See how 
you've washed away make-up, the day’s 
accumulation of dirt and grime! 

Now, lightly massage Noxzema into 
face and neck. Pat a bit extra over any 
blemishes*. While you sleep, Noxzema 


helps heal—helps skin look softer, 
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smoother. It’s greaseless! No “smeary” 
face or pillow with dainty Noxzema! 


Developed by a Doctor 


A skin doctor developed this new 
Noxzema Beauty Routine. When it was 
tested, 4 out of 5 showed lovelier-look- 
ing skin. See if it doesn’t help your skin 
look lovelier, too! Noxzema is a medi- 
cated formula—a unique oil-and-mois- 
ture emulsion. Get it today—while you 
can get the 85¢ jar of Noxzema for only 
59¢—almost half again as much for your 
money as in the Small size! Limited time 
only —at any drug or cosmetic counter. 


Oily skin. “My com- 
plexion used to be rough 
and oily,”’ says Barbara 
Seklund of Minneapo- 
lis. ‘“‘Now—thanks to the 
new Noxzema Beauty 
Routine—my skin looks 
lovelier in every way!” 
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The junior high-ers have a room of their 
own, very much like this except that it has 
no fireplace; it’s smaller because they are 
fewer in number. There is a mobile cabinet 
with radio and record player, and junior 
high-ers themselves plan and conduct music 
hours here regularly. 

The walls that face the garden in both 
these rooms—in fact, all walls adjoining the 
garden in every room—are made of hermet- 
ically sealed plate glass, the largest pieces 
of their kind ever produced. Further light 
in the main reading room comes from three 
large skylights. But the latest artificial light- 
ing facilities have also been installed. 

Though reading is the first and main pur- 
pose of a library, those who planned this 
building realized that other ways of learn- 
ing can be used along with books. And so 
on the other side of the garden, opposite 
the reading rooms, is a large auditorium 
complete with a projection room, an ele- 
vated stage, spacious backstage space, spot- 
lights, footlights, and overhead lighting. The 
auditorium seats 204 persons, and can be 
divided in two by accordion doors, for 
smaller gatherings. It’s equipped with radio 
and television (used for certain programs 
at certain hours), and there are facilities 
for record playing, for sixteen-millimeter 
film showing, and for slide projection. 

Now let’s take a look at the garden patio, 
for that has many interesting features, too. 
It’s been planted with an eye for year- 
round beauty. In the winter, readers in the 
library can look out upon snow-capped ever- 
greens. Comes spring and there’s the glory 
of pink dogwood, azaleas, and wisteria; 
through the summer and fall there’s a steady 
procession of seasonal flowers. There’s also 
a fountain, and a blue-tiled goldfish pool. 

Lovely as the garden is, you might find 
many gardens just as charming. But this 
garden does have something that makes it 
unique; in it there are mementos from three 
European cities which suffered special hard- 
ship during World War II. 

The junior citizens of Fitchburg are 
world-minded. Perhaps they come by their 
attitude partly through heritage, for the peo- 
ple of the town are of widely varying cul- 
tural backgrounds—from families of French- 
Canadian, Finnish, Italian, Greek, German, 
Irish, Armenian, Scotch, and Anglo-Saxon 
stock. Working together, and being avid 
readers with book friends from the far cor- 
ners of the earth, may have helped them to 
be world-minded. In any case, wherever 
their ideas and attitudes come from, Fitch- 
burg young people—like many young people 
all over the country—want to know and un- 
derstand better the people of other lands. 
To keep fresh in their minds the signifi- 
cance of books to world friendship, and to 
make the library a kind of shrine honoring 
those who gave their lives in order that 
books and all they mean to children might 
be kept alive, the mementos of these Euro- 
pean cities were placed in the garden. 
There’s a cross made of two ancient nails 
from the roof of the bombed-out Cathedral 
of Coventry; a package of earth from the 
village of Distomon, Greece, whose popu- 
lation was massacred by the Nazis; a stone 
from the little Gothic church of St. Vincent 
in Rouen, destroyed by air bombardment. 

This summer, the construction of the 
building and the laying out of the garden 
had reached the stage where it was possible 
to start moving in. Girls and boys signed 
up for tasks involved in the moving process. 
They did all sorts of things: cutting and 
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labeling pictures, cleaning and lacquering, f 
books, recopying booklists, counting book | | 
stock, and running countless errands. They | 
did—under careful supervision—a goodly 
share of the actual moving of the books. On 
September 12, about one hundred and sixty 
of them formed a continuous line and moved 
the last thousand volumes. 

By this time, they were eagerly counting 
the days until the Big Day—September 28, 
when the Youth Library was formally dedi- 
cated. It was a Big Day not only for the 
young people, but for all of Fitchburg. 
The dedication exercises were simple and 
brief. Mrs. Wallace, chairman of the Library 
Board, presided. There were brief addresses 
by Mayor Peter J. Levanti and by Mr. 
Archibald MacLeish, poet and former Li- 
brarian of Congress, now Boylston Professor 
of English, Harvard University. Some of the 
young people, members of the original Pro- 
motion Committee, acted as ushers, planted 
the time capsule containing the names of all 
donors to the library fund, and conducted 
the ceremony of mingling the earth from 
Distomon with the earth of the garden. 

All the school children were brought to 
the building in buses to preview the library 
before the formal opening, and the build- 
ing was open for inspection by the public 
the rest of the afternoon after the dedication, 
and for the two following days. 

The dedication ceremonies marked a 
climax for Fitchburg’s young people but not 
the end of their efforts for the library. Not 
by any means. Of course, the younger ones 
help mostly by being courteous and co- 
operative, and by treating the books, equip- | 
ment, and the building with respect. But | 
the teen-agers have an active part in the 
program and are of real assistance to the 
librarians. Older boys and girls act as 
monitors for story hours; help in com- 
piling lists, working on statistics, and do- 
ing other tasks that require good judgment 
and careful execution. Local boys have | . en 
made models of vehicles of transportation, Look oh so-0-0 nice, and feel so-o 
which have been displayed in the library. warm in snuggly wool félt earmuffs. — 

Though the high school students have a Trefoil ear pieces are movable, Green — 
room of their own in the main library - with white flocking. 11-648a — .50 
building, they have free use of the audi- 
torium. Besides planning and conducting 
their own programs there, they operate the 
equipment for slides and movies from the 
projection control room, and help in many 
other ways with programs for the younger 
children. Local teachers’-college students 
conduct music programs for the little ones. 

Every day, in the reading rooms, you see 
scores of eager girls and boys browsing and 
taking books to read at home. This year 
they'll probably go well over their last year’s 
record of more than 62,000 books bor- 
rowed from the children’s library. And the 
auditorium is always a regular beehive of 
activity. There are puppet shows, talks by 
visiting authors, dramatic productions 
planned and carried out in co-operation 
with the schools—in addition to the story 
hours, movie programs, radio, television, 
record playing, and other programs already 
mentioned. There’s also a weekly music pro- 
gram for high schoolers and adults. 

The junior citizens, and the adults, of 
Fitchburg are mighty proud of their Youth 
Library, and they're getting a lot of fun 
and pleasure out of it. As you can see, it’s 
a library planned and operated in a truly 
democratic spirit—by, and for, and with the 
help of, the young people themselves. And 
it all started with an idea—and a million 
pennies. THE END 











pretty headband keeps a lovely hairdo 
just so. Trefoil and leaf design in yel- 
low and white on green wool felt. 
About two inches wide at center. With 
long ties. 11-647a — .20 
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Stairway to the Sky 
(Continued from page 17) 


what my little dog Da Capo looked like? 

Did Felix tell you? Me! With a puppy!” 
But Christine knew she was A mn | and 

Fortissimo quickly made himself at home. 


Wirn CuRISTMAS over, Christine meant 
to settle down to steady writing. The next 
morning she laid out the story manuscript, 
after she had put on her desk ‘two red roses 
from the huge bunch Hugo had brought 
her on Christmas Day. There had been a 
five-pound box of chocolates, too. Hugo, 
with his insistent devotion! Perhaps it 

wasn’t really so much devotion to her, as 
to the plan of which she had somehow 
become a part. Still it was devotion, and no 
girl could fail entirely to respond. Sooner 
or later she would have to decide what to 
do about Hugo. 

John met her that morning with, “Have 
you done any rewriting on “The Nick of 
Time’?” 

“I'm going to,” she assured him. “I have 
it with me.” First of all, though, she got 
























out the letters she had received from the 
Writers Club and from the writing coach, 
as she called the sell-in-three-months man. 
The coach had enclosed a writing aptitude 
test, and she went to work on that. Almost 
everything it asked for she could take from 
her already written manuscript. She typed 
the parts selected, and got the whole ready 
for the mail. Then she answered the club 
secretary’ s letter, accepting their invitation 
to attend a meeting. And then she went to 
work on “The Nick of Time.” At the end 
of the week she sent the manuscript to a 
well-known women’s magazine. 

She wouldn’t start another story till she 
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“You don’t see very far in front of your 
__ eS... ore nose, do you?” he said. Then, as her face 
a grew red, he added, “I'm sorry. That isn’t 
any way to speak to a girl, is it? What I 
mean is, it might be six months or even 
more before you sell that story. Or you 
might never sell it. Writing isn’t something 
you do once in a while. You'd better start 
another story today.” 

“Today?” Christine echoed, 
haven’t an idea—” 

“Well, get one, 
. really write to that 
man, did you?” 

“Um—hm.” Christine nodded. “And I've 
filled in the test he sent me. If I haven't 
any ability, he'll tell me so.” 

“I can tell you his answer,” said John. 
“You'll have ability, and you ll owe it to 
yourself to take his course. 

He went to his desk, and Christine tried 
to think of something to write about. There 
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” he urged. “You didn’t 
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There might be a story there. But all 
thought of it receded when she went from 
the back room into the shop and saw Hugo 
entering from the street. Hugo in the shop 
again! She should have told him not to 
come. But she knew she would forgive him, 
and her eyelids dropped to cover the con- 
tusion she felt at the ardent look in his eyes. 

“Sometimes I have to see you,” he told 
her earnestly. “I dream about you, and then 
next day I have to see if you are real. You 
couldn't plan the rest of your life around a 
dream, now could you?” 

“Oh, I'm real,” admitted Christine. “But 
maybe the girl you dream about isn’t. May- 
be I'm not that one at all.” 

“Yes, you are, Chris, the only one for 
me.” Christine could not meet his eyes 
because they were saying so much. “T'll meet 
you for lunch, Hugo,” she said hurriedly. 

Christine’s mind was in a turmoil. Was 
she falling in love with Hugo? After all— 
she had told herself—how little they really 
knew each other; how unsuited she was 
to fit into his carefully laid plans; how sure 
she was that Hugo would always dominate 
his wife. And most of all, how much she 
wanted and meant to have her writing 
career, of which Hugo would never approve. 
But wouldn't Hugo be different, if he 
really loved her? If they loved each other, 
they could find the answers. 

After that day it grew harder and harder 
to be sensible about Hugo. Harder not to 
see him every night, and when she did 
manage that and try to write, harder to 
keep her mind on her work. 

She looked torward to the meeting of the 
Writers’ Club, but when it» was over, she 
knew that was not what she needed. She 
remembered what John had once said, 
“Writing clubs are just mutual admiration 
societies.” Here, too, nobody criticized. 

“We don’t want any hurt feelings,” the 
chairman had explained to Christine after- 
ward. No, that wouldn’t be any help to her. 

One day she went home from the shop to 
find Fortissimo in disgrace. A treasured 
peachblow vase, a Graham heirloom, lay 
shattered on the floor. 

“Company for me,” scolded Cousin Retta, 
“but he is starting to wreck the place. By 
the time you get the house, Christine, there 
won't be anything left intact inside it.” 

By the time you get the house. And she 
went on, “When you're married, Christine, 
and Hugo has that vice-presidency in the 
firm, there wouldn't be a better place to 
bring up your family than right here. Felix 
and I would be very comfortable at the 
St. George, with no household cares.” 

“The idea!” Christine protested. “This 
house wouldn’t function without a Graham 
in it. And besides, Fortissimo would be 
miserable in a hotel.” She would treat all 
this lightly. But she knew that Hugo must 
have talked to Cousin Retta. She resolutely 
turned to her writing. 

“The Nick of Time” had come back— 
back without a word beyond the printed 
slip. “Not suited to our present needs.” 
A reply had come, also, to the aptitude test. 
John had been right about that. Her ability 
was “more than ordinary,” and she would 
be unfair to herself not to cultivate it. 
She read the letter again, and finally dropped 
it into the wastebasket. John would approve 
of that. His advice was to take a college ex- 
tension course. Or even two. 

“One in plain composition, to sharpen 
your sense of the way words go together. 
And one in creative writing. Maybe you 
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TRUE: Some girls have advance notice 
“those days” are near. A backache, the 
“blues,” no pep—these are a few of the 
signs. You may never have any of them 
—some girls never do. If you have, be 
comforted by this thought—they’ll 
soon pass. 

And here’s another comforting 
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carrying napkins when you tuck a 
wrapped Modess box under your arm. 
That’s because Modess now comes in 
a new-shape, discreet-shape box. It 
might be a box of candy, note paper 
or facial tissues. 

What’s more, the new-shape Modess 
box is wrapped before it even reaches 
your store, to save you shopping time 
as well as shopping embarrassment. 
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thought. You can get lots of helpful 
advice about “those days’ in the frank, 
friendly Modess booklet, “Growing 
Up and Liking It.” Approved by doc- 
tors, this brightly illustrated booklet 
is full of tips on grooming, health and 
poise, too. Mail coupon below for free 
copy. 
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ARE YOU GOING TO MOVE? 


Give The American Girl at least six weeks’ 
notice, so as not to miss any issues. Be 
sure to send your old as well as your new 
address to The American Girl, 155 E. 44th 
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were born with a flair for words. If you 
were, that’s your good luck. Be ine things 
make writers, if Im any at sizing 
things up—making words ta cr learning 
to understand people. And you've made a 
start toward both, though I won't say you 
haven’t more to learn.” 


Christine showed the manuscript and 
rejection slip to John. 
“What did you expect?” he inquired. 


“It’s a square peg in a round hole. Whether 
you meant it to be or not, it’s a story for 
agers, and you try to sell it to an 
adult magazine.” 

She sent it out again that day, to “Girls 
in Their Teens,” at John’s suggestion. Dur- 
ing the next few weeks she really did work 
hard on the second story, putting off Hugo 
several times and even limiting the time 
she spent talking with Judy. 

“Not a second over fifteen minutes,” she 
told her friend. “I've got a girl lost on a 


mountain, and I have to find a way to get 
her down.” 
“Have her walk,” suggested Judy. 


“Sliding or rolling might be tough.” 

“Don’t be so smart,” said Christine. 
“What was it you had to tell me?” 

“Oh, just that I’ve got a new boy friend,” 
Judy said. “I thought maybe you'd like to 
meet him.” 

“What did you do with Ben?” 

“Didn't have to do a thing. Just let go. 
Ben never had any time.” 

So Judy was through with Ben. There 
had been a succession of boys for Judy. 
Perhaps there was a story in the way they 
came and went. But this minute she had 
better not think of that. She had to find a 
way—a hard way but a good one—that a 
girl could get herself back to the trail she 
had lost on Humpback. This was the fourth 
time she had done the story over. 

Suddenly, as she worked in her room, 
Christine heard a rush of feet _and voices, 
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February Reeipe Exchange 
Subject: SOUPS 
Date Due: NOVEMBER 20 


® The AMERICAN Gikt Magazine is offering 
you an opportunity to have your very own 
cooking department in which your recipes 
will be published. Entries for the February 
issue must reach us by November 20. 
® Each month we'll announce in the maga- 
zine the kind of cookery to be featured 
in the “Recipe Exchange.” Your recipe MUST 
be one that you have used successfully. 
© JUDITH MILLER, our Cooking Editor, will 
test and judge the contributions, and choose 
the recipes which will appear in the maga- 
zine. For every entry that is printed, The 
AmerICAN Girt will pay $1.00. 

FOLLOW THESE RULES CAREFULLY! 
1. Recipes must be typewritten or neatly 
printed in ink, on one side of the paper 
only. 
2. In the upper right-hand corner of the 
page, give your name, address, age, and 
the source of your recipe. 
3. List ingredients in the order of use in 
the recipe, and give level measurements. If 
any special techniques are involved, de- 
scribe them fully. 
4. All recipes submitted become the prop- 
erty of The AmeriCAN Girt Magazine and 
cannot be acknowledged or returned. If 
your recipe is published in the magazine, 
you will receive a check for $1.00. Decisions 
of the judge are final. 
5. Address all entries to Judith Miller, 
American Girl Magazine, 30 West 48th 
Street, New York 19, New York. 
* 








breaking the quiet of sedate old Henry 
Street. She ran to her door, just as Cousin 
Retta called. “Christine! The Bollingers’ 
house is on fire! Come and see what to do!” 

The Bollingers! Next door! She ran 
through the hall to a front window. The 
street was full of fire apparatus, showing 
dull red in the light of the street lamps. 
There were hoarse shouts and people mov- 
ing rapidly about; a gaping crowd stood 


watching. She ran for the stairs. 
“Easy, Christie,” Cousin Felix said, as 
she ran into the living room. “There's a 


foot-thick wall of brick between next door 
and here. The fire can’t get through.” 

“How do you know?” Cousin Retta 
leaned forward, holding her crutch in readi- 
ness as if for instant flight. “Get Lena. I've 
rung three times and no sign of her. She’d 
better pack the silver and—” Her voice 
broke, and Christine was horrified to see 
Cousin Retta weeping wildly. “Felix! 
Felix!” she said between sobs. “Do I have 
to have this, too? Do I have to lose mv 
home? What have I ever had that I didn’t 
lose? I don’t—think—I can—bear any more.” 

She dropped the crutch and laid her 
head in her arms on the table beside her 
chair. Cousin Felix started toward her, and 
Christine took a step forward, too, before 
she realized that there was nothing she 
could do. A moment before, Christine had 
been filled with fear for herself. Now, from 
all the conflicting emotions of what might 
be a crisis in their lives, one had risen to 
engulf all the rest. She was seeing at last 
Cousin Retta’s life laid bare in the glaring 
light of Cousin Retta’s suffering. 

Never again, it seemed to her then, 
would she forget that cry, “What have I 
ever had that I didn’t lose?” Never again, 
she was sure, would she be impatient with 
Cousin Retta’s sharp tongue. But Cousin 
Retta was already lifting her head. 

(To be continued ) 
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by MIMA JEAN SPENCER 


the captain surveyed the crew and be- 

gan to assign the orders of the day. But 
his mind was far away in an Oriental palace 
where a beautiful girl entertained her sultan. 
The girl was the famous Scheherazade who 
managed to preserve her life for a thousand 
and one nights because she told the cruel 
sultan tales of such suspense that he could 
not bear to part with her until he had heard 
the conclusions. 

The young sailor was Rimski-Korsakov, 
and his head was full of the melodies he 
dreamed of when he envisioned the roman- 
tic fable. Years later he wrote down the 
music for Scheherazade’s story and created 
the Scheherazade Symphony. 

The symphony’s four movements tell in 
romantic and animated style of the enchant- 
ing world of the East. Each movement 
dramatizes a different fairy tale, and only an 
introduction or a repeated theme reminds 
the listeners that the skillful Scheherazade 
is speaking from out of the Arabian nights. 

You have probably heard the popular song 
“A Thousand and One Nights of Love”; its 
melody was taken from the third movement 
of the Scheherazade Symphony. Other sec- 
tions of the symphony tell the story of Sin- 
bad the Sailor, of the young prince and 
princess, of the Baghdad festival. Pierre 
Monteux and the San Francisco Symphony 
Orchestra have an excellent recording of 
Scheherazade. (RCA Victor, LP.) 

About the composer: As a young boy, 
Rimski-Korsakov took lessons on the piano 
and showed some musical promise. But he 
longed to be a sailor, and when he came of 
age, he joined the Russian Maritime Service 
and became a midshipman. He sailed to 
ports all over the eg during his career in 
the service, and returned to his native Russia 
full of strange foreign music. He began to 
compose and devoted the rest of his life to 
creating his own music and correcting the 
music of his less precise friends. Rimski- 
Korsakov lived from 1844 to 1908. He was 
fortunate to be composing many of his pieces 
at a time when Russian music was being 
widely acclaimed and the musical circle at 
St. Petersburg included such famous com- 
posers as Borodin and Moussorgsky. His love 
of the sea and of the fairy-tale quality of 
the Orient is reflected in much of his music. 
Some of his well-known pieces you may 
have heard are “The Flight of the Bumble- 
bee” and “Song of India.” Others you might 
like are “Dance of the Tumblers,” “The 
Fairy Tale,” and the “Antar Symphony.” 


T* SAILOR stood rigidly at attention as 


Is tHe “Flapper Days” of the 1920's an in- 
strument known as the ukulele was all the 
rage! Now, once more, the uke is very much 
in vogue—thanks mostly to Arthur Godfrey. 
This instrument is similar to the guitar in 
sound and to the violin in shape, although 
it is smaller. Its strings are plucked and the 
resulting music has a twangy rhythm. The 
ukulele is not as difficult to play as some of 
the more classical instruments and is fun to 
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have along for group singing or amateur 
orchestration. Instruction books are available 
for as little as 25¢, and you can buy a re- 
markable plastic uke which has a full, rich 
tone for only $5.95. There’s no reason why 
you, too, can’t play, so get yourself a uke 
and join in the fun! 


From tHe popular music roll comes such 
mood music as “My Silent Love” backed by 
“You've Got Me Crying Again,” recorded by 
Jan August for Mercury. va Martin sings 
“Can Anyone Explain” and “I Didn’t Know” 
with Harry Ranch and Orchestra on an 
MGM platter, and the result is very nice in- 
deed. Ziggy Elman and trumpet offer an 
excellent rendition of “Just in Case We Have 
to Say Goodbye Again” and “Touch of Your 
Lips.” (Both have vocals, both MGM.) The 
always depths Vic Damone contributes 
“F orbidden Love” and the very popular 
“Cincinnati Dancing Pig.” The Meadowlarks 
lend a nice background to the latter record 
and Mercury has a sure hit! 

Capitol’s Gordon MacRae has a cute nov- 
elty record in “Pigskin Polka” and “Love ‘em 
All.” Another hit by Capitol is the Ray 
Anthony Orchestra version of “Dixie Doo- 
dle,” backed by “All of a Sudden.” Kay 
Starr stars in “The Texas Song” which flips 
to “When You're a Long Long Way from 
Home” (LP). Last but important on the 
Capitol round-up is Dean Martin’s recording 
of “Wham Bam, Thank You Mam” and the 
“Peddler’s Serenade” (LP). 

Macklin Marrow and the MGM Orches- 
tra have made a sprightly instrumental piece 
called “Dance of the Violins.” The equally 
gay reverse side features “Banjo and Fiddle.” 

The movies contribute much of our pop- 
ular music, and the “Summer Stock” album 
is from the MGM movie of the same name. 
Judy Garland and Gene Kelly, as well as 
Phil Silvers and Gloria de Haven, sing the 
score, and the result is as pleasing and 
brightening as a blue summer’s day! The 
four rec -ords include novelty tunes, love 
songs, and “get happy” melodies. A real 
investment in pleasant listening. 


Have vou even read the delightful story of 

“Peter Pan” by J. M. Barrie? A new produc- 
tion of this perennial favorite was launched 
on Broadway last spring, starring jean Ar- 
thur and Boris Karloff. The musical score is 
by Leonard Bernstein, and Columbia has 
recorded the show on one LP record. If you 
want a real treat, try and hear “Peter Pan” 
for yourself. 


Or course, everyone wants a record col- 
lection and a handsome phonograph. As 
you've Dap d noticed, many records rec- 
ommended above require a long-playing at- 
tachment. A transformer isn’t expensive and 
will soon pay for itself with the money saved 
by buying long-playing records (LPs) in- 
stead of the old type. One record plays the 
music of an entire album, and you can hear 
whole suites without interruption. THE END 





THE CUTICURA BETTER 
COMPLEXION PLAN 


rts ¢ 
S er 


Vovelit! S 
SKIN | in just 7 days 


Lather-massage twice daily or more 
with fragrant Cuticura Soap. Use 
emollient Cuticura Ointment 
nightly. See how promptly externally 
caused pimples and blackheads clear 
up. Buy Cuticura at your druggist. 







Brand-New Kit—7”’ 


... and the a y 
po pg 


and 5’’All-pur, 
Scissors. Nic - 
plated blades, 
green enamel han- 
dies to match com- 
act snap-closing 
older. Girl Scout 
emblem in gold. 
ony $150 


Perfect gift—for Christmas and every occa- 
sion. And... you will enjoy using this set 
for all your sewing. 


The ACME SHEAR CO., Bridgeport 1, Conn. 











Make It Yourself— 
Learn Leathercraft! 


A wonderful hobby for fun or 
to earn extra money for your- 
self, your club or your church 
group. Easy to learn, Simple 
to do. 

Send for our big EREE catalog 


Tandy Leather Co. 


P. O. BOX 3973 ° TULSA, OKLA. 








MAKE YOUR OWN 


RHINESTONE 


JEWELRY...AND SAVE! 








Without previous experience, you can make spar- 
Ea rhinestone eorrings, bracelets, 

a peereenene® quality ... and at a price so low it 
will amaze you. 










Send dime now for 12-page rhinestone] 
catalog-instruction booklet plus 

page catalog of 60 other snteresting 
and practical handicraft kits 


BEAVER CRAFTS INC., Dept. @-20 
11558 S. Wentworth Ave., Chicago 28,11. 


LEARN how to decorate 
burnt wood, glorified 
glass, brass, copper craft, 
etc. for profit or gifts. 
Write to Dept. A 11-50 
THAYER & CHANDLER 
= 910 Van Buren, Chicago 7 
NDIAN BEAD WORK, Buckskin, Beads, Feathers, 
Moccasins, Wigs, Supplies: buying direct from. Indians ; 
prices reasonable; free list. Pawnee Bill’s Indian Trad- 
ing Post, Box 35-A, Pawnee, Okla. 


DOLL HOUSE FURNITURE 


—Early American Style. Write— 
UNUSUAL ‘PRODUCTS. Box 838, Winter Park, Fla. 
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TOPS IN READING 


FOR TEEN-AGE GIRLS! 


WAIT FOR MARCY 
by Rosamond du Jardin 


The joys and troubles of a Junior 
Miss—dates and beaux, ambitions 
and romance. $2.50 


BIG DOC’S GIRL 


by Mary Medearis 
Foreword by Maureen Daly 
A new edition of the “grown-up” 


novel girls everywhere have taken 
to their hearts. $2.50 


At all bookstores 
J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY 


East Washington Sq., Philadelphia 5, Pa. 





It's Safer to MARK EVERYTHING You Own 


Protect against | 
identify quickly, pe 
sonalize distinctively 
at home, school, travel- 
ing, etc. Insist on Cash's 
to be sure of Cash's 
quality. 


12 Doz. .$3.50 
9 Doz. .$3.00 
6 Doz. .$2.40 
3 Doz. .$1.80 
NO-SO Cement 25< (to attach without sewing), 


So. Norwalk 1, 
Conn. 


First and only seamless bell, of superior 
new metal, made by electro-mechanical 
process. Impossible to overblow or crack 
a note! Gives amazingly greater flexibil- 
ity, richer tone quality, easier response. e 
Exclusive on Conn trumpets, cornets, 
trombones. Most ~ i= development 
in years. Preferred by leading artists. 
See your Conn dealer or write us. Please men- 
tion instrument. Conn Band Instrument Div., 
C.G.Conn Ltd., 1153 Conn Bidg., Elkbart,Ind. 


FOR FREE 
EOIN athe 


CLASS OFFICERS 
ins, rings and emblems. Over 300 de- iy 


e 





. Finest quality. Reasonable prices. 
¢ up. id S¢ today for catalog. 
Dept. 8, Metal Arts Co., Rochester, N.Y. 


ARE YOU GOING TO MOVE? 


Give The American Girl at least six weeks’ 
notice, so as to not to miss any issues. Be 
sure to send your old as well as your new 
address to The American Girl, 155 E. 44th 
Se, WM. ¥. 17. 





When Writing to Advertisers 
Please Mention 
The American Girl 


NOVEMBER, 1950 
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FIND OF THE MONTH 


X-Otic Craftwood Veneers 


ERE ARE WOODS from countries 
all over the world with which you 
can make a great variety of useful 


Books 
(Continued from page 3) 


the cats of Mohammed, Samuel Johnson, Sir 
Walter Scott, Harriet Beecher Stowe, and 
others—not to mention stories of pullman- 
car Chessie; Tommy Postoffice of Hartford, 
Connecticut; a clever feline guardian at the 
British Museum, and the mascot of the Black 
Watch regiment. Fairfax Downey, the au- 
thor of “Horses of Destiny” and “Dogs of 
Destiny,” has uncovered some little-known 
cat yarns and artist Paul Brown has made 
fine black-and-white sketches. 


(ee), Hoofbeats on the Trail. By VivIAN 

Brecx. Doubleday & Company, 
Inc., $2.50. When Cress Pomeroy flunked 
chemistry and announced she didn’t want 
to go to college anyway, the family was in 
an uproar. Cressida’s professor father fin- 
gered his Phi Beta Kappa key thoughtfully, 
her mother started plans for making up the 
missing credits, and Cress cried. But Dennis, 
her straight-A, mountaineering brother sug- 
gested that Cress take the Sequoia Club's 
summer-trail trip. “Things come clear when 
you get off by yourself in high places,” he 
said, and in the course of the story Cress 
learns the truth of his remark, finding a new 
power within herself and making an impor- 
tant friendship. There are rainy days and 
brilliant ones along mountain trails; breath- 
taking adventure; horses; and many people 
—some likable and some not. But best of all 
is the beauty and strength of the mountains 
seen through the eyes of the sensitive, artis- 
tic Cress. Vivian Breck, author also of “High 
Trail,” says that many of the incidents in 
“Hoofbeats” are closely related to reality, 
and that all the lakes and rivers, peaks, 
passes, and trails may be found on any map 
of the High Sierra. 


(ee), Hot Rod. By Henry GrEGOR FELSEN. 

E. P. Dutton & Company, Inc., 
$2.00. Don’t start this one until you've done 
all your homework, for it’s a book you won't 
want to put down until the end. It’s a story 
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and decorative objects for your home, for 
camp, as gifts for your friends. 
The woods are lovely and varied in color, 


texture, and pattern. Working with them, 
you learn to identify teak, African mahog- 
any, Persian walnut, tigerwood, English 
brown oak, and many others. 

What can you make with them? Dozens 
of things. Perhaps the simplest craft pro- 
ject to begin with is cutting the panels into 
strips and weaving attractive coasters, hot- 
plate mats, and place mats. It’s also fairly 
simple to make bookmarkers, a breadboard, 
game or puzzle boards. As your skill in 
handling the woods grows, you may want to 
try lamp shades, inlaid trays, or jewel boxes. 

You can buy the woods in packets—ten 
veneer panels, 7” x 1134” in size, all dif- 
ferent. Each panel is labeled and briefly 
described. Craft instructions and a leaflet, 
“Interesting Facts on Foreign Trees and 
Woods,” are enclosed in each packet. The 
price is $1.35 per single packet, postpaid. 
In lots of six or more, $1.25 per packet, de- 
livery charges to be paid by buyer. Cut 
strips for weaving mats are also available. 
Bundles of 100 strips, 2” wide, including 
from 15 to 20 varieties of wood, are priced 
as follows: 16”-length strips, $1.25; 12” 
strips, $1.10; 5” strips (for coasters), $.85— 
all bundles sent postpaid. Order direct from 
Gooch Wood Products Co., West Point, Va. 








THIS MONTH’S COVER GIRL 


Joan Olson, our November cover girl, is a Cali- 
fornian by birth and modeled there before coming 
to New York. Despite her busy schedule, she still 
finds time for swimming, biking, and knitting, espe- 
cially Argyle socks! Joan likes this dress with 
smooth fitted bodice, and gathered skirt of ribbon 
taffeta. By Sandra Lee, in teen sizes 10-16, it’s 
about $15, at the stores listed below. 


ACCESSORIZED WITH PEARL-STUDDED VELVET HELMET BY CAPULETS 
VELVET BOX BAG BY YOUTH MODE; PEARL NECKLACE AND BLISTER- 


PEARL BRACELET BY CORO WHITE, COTTON, SHORTIE GLOVES 


BY WEAR RIGHT NEU LOOK'’ LIPSTICK BY HELEN NEUSHAEFER 











WHERE TO BUY AMERICAN GIRL FASHIONS 
THE COVER GIRL DRESS 


( Teal or greige) 


ites ieee beamed White & Kirk 


Amarillo, Texas 


Ee. wcntuseiscebanr Wm. Hengerer 
Cone, GR. osc csvescsccns H. & S. Pogue 
ee eer cee Daniels & Fisher 
SS ss ackeacducedsewsnnnas Hudson‘s 
I an bs ok a oe weak hie G. Fox & Co. 
DO MR. Sa dsccusencusmn L. S. Ayres 
eS a err ree rr Furchgott’s 


THE PRIZE PURCHASE ON PAGE 19 


( Navy or red with contrasting trim) 


SG cena ences Sues ewe ann Whitney’s 
en Me OEE: saccenatscavcden M, E. Blatt 
on Sonicbids nee bee Filene’s 
OO a re er J. N. Adam 
Coennes, GH, . «occ viccssccene Loveman’s 
CE Mc secs 6 ow a beese Carson, Pirie Scott 
Copeman, Gile: ..occccccceccs The Higbee Co. 
OS reer re Sanger Bros. 
| ee ere Hudson’s 
SS EEE Oe Wieboldt Stores, Inc. 
Grand Rapids, Mich. ........ Herpolsheimer’s 


Soro Franklin Simon 
Philadelphia, Pa. ............ The Blum Store 
er Miller & Rhoads 
Seattle, Wash. ........... Frederick & Nelson 
Sioux City, lowa ......... Younker-Davidson’'s 
OP ere pre Field Schlick 
Washington, D.C. ...... Woodward & Lothrop 
Some Deetk, Ga. oo. cisccsccovessns Buffum’s 
I, FS nn oviccencwsnns D. H. Holmes 
FOr Cis We We osc ccscnesccon Bloomingdale's 
ee es Be. 4 ccc cennon Wieboldt Stores, Inc. 
ee S. H. Heironimus Co. 
San Diego, Calif. .......... Walker Scott Corp. 
Gk a. “GA occ Kenccsedodcode Macy’s 
I, WII, ives vv cesacvewnen Bon Marche 
es RI RL inode ds cance ns ¥ae Famous-Borr 
Se ree E. W. Edwards 
WE, GH. ho vcccccevenssesenketaun Froug's 





of speed, recklessness, and excitement—and 
horror that will make your blood run cold 
and haunt you every time you slide behind 
a car wheel for the rest of your days: Bud 
Crayne, the wildest driver with the hottest 
rod in Avondale, is the idol of the younger 
boys and—partly because of his real me- 
chanical ability—the guiding light of the 
teen-agers, too. Speed is Bud’s creed. “The 
way out of almost any tight spot is power 


and more power,” he preaches as he makes 
square turns at seventy and outruns the cops. 
All is well for a while, but Bud’s self-confi- 
dence takes a nose dive at the Safety Rodeo, 
and finally he sees his friends follow his 
lead to destruction. Bud’s gang could be the 
seniors in your high school, so vivid are they. 
And you won't find it hard to see what makes 
the story’s grownups tick, either, as they 
fight to end teenicide in Avondale. THE END 
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YOU NEED THESE! 
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To introduce « our EXCEPTIONAL Approval Service, we'll send 

you: 1, Pocket Stock Book. 2. Watermark Detector. 3. Stamp 

Tongs. 4. Perforation Gauge. 5. Book for Duplicates. 6. Pack- 

age of Stamp Hinges. ALL ONLY 10c to approval applicants! 
AMP CO., 


JAMESTOWN STAMP CO., Dept.V. Jamestown, New York 
India's 


GANDHI 


This stamp of the hour, plus 25 
different, is yours with fine ap- 
provals for only five cents. 


DON ROB STAMP CO. 


Box 707! Kansas a Mo. 


TL eee 


THIS MAMMOTH VALUE INCLUDES STAMPS WORTH 
UP TO 25¢! ALSO APPROVALS. WRITE TODAY! 
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MYSTIC STAMP CO., Camden 70, New ), New York 


treasure hunt! Big package 500 Foreign 
ng airmaiis, pictoriais others from the werta 
pe worth we tec . This offer sent for 


10¢ approval applicants 
JAMESTOWN STAMP CO., Dept. 90, Jamestown, NW. Y. 


GIVENLI |.““THE Stam FinveER™ 


Tells at a glance the country to 
which any stamp beion 2 es illustrated. cagtudes 
valuable oe Collector’ s Dictionary," Stamp Treas- 

and *s Ten 


ures Wor st Sta al 
GARCELON STAMP CO. Box 107, Celnie Ma, 
25 different Brit- 


BELIEVE IT OR NOT: 


ish, West Indies 
stamps are yours 
for the asking. Beautiful pictorials, 19th and 2oth century, 
including free monthly magazine. Send only Se for postage. 
EMPIRE STAMP CO., . Dept. A AG, Toronto 5, Toronto 5, Canade 


iho ‘ Ditterent Stamps 
aN 
Ss, 


aj sftg F.D.A. TRIANGLE | 
Galen CL at ln Gop ao 


— af 3 sma Oo, D SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 
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STAMPS 








KENMORE, Arlington 74-J21, Mass. 
COLLECTION GIVEN! 
More than 100 diff. fascinating, in- 
dag 3 c. ag from arene, Apries De 
ca, candina Ba 1s 
used cimee a asaed: on mps, os iy :o 
thritied!’ “Au given to approval service applicants sending 
3c postage. TATHAM STAMP CO., SPRINGFIELD—4, Ss. 





ALL DIFFERENT 15¢ 


A benstifet collection of commemoratives, 
high val 
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GARCELON 


| 


iV b yt ] POWERFUL MAGNIFYING GLA 


given to new customers for Sc post- 


triangles, ues, bi-colored stamps, 
ete. Only 15c. 


STAMP CO. Box 407, Calais, Maine 














MY WORD! WHAT A BARGAIN 











d@ handling. Big bargain lists included. Hurry! 
TAMESTOWN STAMP CO., Dept. 212. Jamestown, N. Y- 





Mint British Colonies from Brunei, 
Nauru, Dominica, Ascensions, Solomon 
Islands, Caymans, Tonga, Gilbert, 
GIVEN with approvals! 


GIVEN : 


Ellice, Piteairns 


Viking, 130-R Clinton St., Brooklyn 2, N. Y. 


GIVEN. Scott's International Stamp Album plus valu- 
able colorful collection, hinges, mystery sets $5.00 Presi- 
dential. = particulars to approval applicants 

YMAX, 123-G_ William St., NYC 7 : 
STAMP $ for ONLY 

to APPROVAL BUYERS. Contains 
stamps worth up to 25c each. 

LITTLETON STAMP CO., Box 10, LITTLETON. N. H. 


What Are “Approvals”? 


‘Approvals,” r ‘appr rove sheets.’’ means sheets with 
stamps attached which are ade up and sent out by deal- 
ers. The mi obligation oo the part of the recipient of 

‘Approvals”’ that the stamps ae be returned promptly 











and in good condition, or pai 
The price of each stamp is on ‘the sheet and the collector 
Yoould detach those which he wishes to buy, then return 


che sheet with the remaining stamps in as good order as 
when received enclosing with it the price of the stamps 
he has detached and, most important, his name, street 
address, city, postal zone number, State, and the invoice 
number 


When Ordering Stamps 


from our advertisers, be sure to write your 
name and address clearly, and to give your 
full name and complete address. The stamp 
dealer will do his best to fill your order care- 
fully and promptly. You can avoid delays by 
making sure that your name and address are 
given in your order. 
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THE HARD WAY 


Nep: It’s going to be tough sledding 
around school tomorrow. 

Freo: Why? 

Nep: No snow. 
Sent by PHYLLIS GOLDSTEIN, Jersey City, New Jersey 


X MARKS THE SPOT 


Native Guipe: Quick, there’s a leopard. 
Shoot him on the spot! 

Hunter: Come, come my good man, 
you'll have to be more definite. Which 


spot? 
Sent by CAROLYN RIEFLE, Baltimore, Maryland 


A GENTLE HINT 


One rainy afternoon little Billy had 
been playing at Johnny’s house, and 
when it was time to leave, Johnny’s 
mother gave Billy a raincoat and rubbers 
to wear home. 

“Don’t go to so much trouble,” Billy 
said politely. 

“That's all right,” Johnny’s mother re- 
plied. “I'm sure your mother would do 
as much for Johnny.” 

“She’d do more,” Billy replied. “She'd 
ask Johnny to stay for supper.” 

Sent by BETTY O'BRIEN, Woterville, Minnesota 


. THAT'S WHAT IT SAID 


Teacuer: What are the peo- 
ple of New York noted for? 

Satty: The people of New 
York are noted for their stu- 
pidity. 

Teacuer: Wherever did you 
get that information? 

Satty: From my civics book, 
Miss Smith. It says the popula- 
tion of New York is very dense. 

Sent by MARTHA BRUNN, Pierpont, 

South Daketa 


TURN BACK THE CLOCK 


Jane: I wonder if it’s five 
o'clock yet? 

Betty: No, it can’t be. 

Jane: Why? 

Berry: Because I’m supposed 
to be home at five, and I’m not 
there yet. 

Sent by DONNA HEATON, Alton, ‘Ilinois 


GOO! GOO! 
Farenp: How's your baby 
brother getting along? 
Joan: Just fine. 
Farenn: Does he talk yet? 
Joan: Oh, yes, but not in 


Sent by BETTY BURDETTE, Elroy, 
Wisconsin 


Newcomer: Have you lived here all 
your life? 

Oxrotimer: Not yet. 
Sent by JANET WUNDERLICH, Polo Alto, California 


Wuty: Don’t you think ['m rather 
good-looking? 

Litty: In a way. 

Witty: What kind of way? 

Litty: Away off. 

Sent by GLORIA HONG, Silver Spring, Maryland 


SPECIFIC 


A minister in New York phoned a 
minister in California. “Is this a station- 
to-station call?” asked the operator. 

“No,” replied the clergyman, “it’s par- 
son-to-parson.” 

Sent by RHODA MAXFIELD, Park Ridge, Ilinois 


IN OTHER WORDS 


Two very young boys climbed on a 
small hobbyhorse. After a few minutes 
one said to the other, “If one of us got 
off, I could ride better.” 


Sent by SHIRLEY ZIMMERMAN, North Judson, 
ndiana 


The American Girl will pay $1.00 for every joke 
printed on this page. Send your best jokes to THE 
AMERICAN GIRL, 155 East 44th St., New York 17, 
New York. Be sure to include your name, address, 
ond age, and write in ink or on the typewriter. 
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“Never mind, Mother, I'll make 
them back into flour again.” 
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THERE ARE THREE BRECK SHAMPOOS 
FOR THREE DIFFERENT HAIR CONDITIONS 
Whether your hair tends to be dry, oily or normal you will 
find that one of the Breck Shampoos is best for your hair con- 
dition. One Breck Shampoo, pH8 Lather Oil, was developed 
for dry hair, another Breck Shampoo, Lacene, for oily hair and 
a third Breck Shampoo, Regular, for normal hair. A Breck 
Shampoo will leave your hair clean, fragrant and lustrous. 
The Three Breck Shampoos are available in Beauly Shops and wherever cosmetics are sold. 





JOHN H BRECK INC + MANUFACTURING CHEMISTS ¢ SPRINGFIELD 3 MASSACHUSETTS 
N EW yY oR kK . Ss AN re aseectise @ ; oT TAWA CANADA 








KNOW WHAT YOU WANT.. 


_ ITS 


For Fun 
and Food Energy/ 


And it’s no wonder. Swell tasting Butterfinger ¢c 
4 


rich in dextrose blends rich chocolaty coating 


with honey-combed peanut butter center and Chither CURTISS Candy 
creamy caramel for a taste treat supreme. Also Makew of Baby Ruth Candy Bars 


CURTISS — 


| Producers of Fine Foods 











